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T' REYSH BEEARIN. 



Noo a's gaan ta tell ya summat aboot t' sterrins 't a sa 
net varra lang sen ; bet mappen /d like ta knaa whaar a 
leeve first ov o'. 

Wyah, ya see, we leeve i' yan o thor deeals up amang 
t' fells — a fell heead spot amackly, es yan may say, 
omast be oorsells ; fer we'r a parlish lang way firae enny 
nebbers, sooa we niwer see neeabody, nobbet noo an' 
then when sum et deeal chaps cimi up latan a stray teeap 
er summat et mak. We've a bit a land, an t' hoose ligs 
varra snug amang a lock o' eysh trees, an's weel beealt' 
frae f fell wind be some heeh crags. We keep a twa 
three kye, an bring up a few coves ; an noo an then hev 
a conny lile pig er twa, et does varra weel fer uz when 
we've a flick a bacan hingan i't chinda. 

We set a lock a taetes, an hev a bit a cwom, if we can 
get it afwore f snaa cumes ; an it sarras uz fer a bit a 
hawer breead an a few podish ; we kern a few punds a 
butter a week, an meeak a lile cheese noo an then ; we 
greeave a lock a peeats a top a t' fell, ez cuz in varra weel 
fer eldin i' wintre. Meear than that we've twa er three 
scooar sheep, an i't lang wintre neets a card a bit a woo 
an meeak it inta flowts, while oor Betty spins it fer death. 
We've nowt bet oorsels et heeam, fer f sarvants er sick 
sacy, fratchan, kickmalaery things noo-a-daes, et yan can 
deea nowt a to wi' them, neea nowt a to bam ; an oor 
Betty an me er beeath on uz gaily lish, sooa we'd raither 
deea t' wark oorsels ner be fashed we' them. Sooa we 
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2 T* REYSH BEEARIN. 

prow on amang f kye, an f sheep, an f coves be oorsels, 
an omast niwer see neeabody et deeal heead. 

Bet ya dae Mowdiwarp Gworde coed es he wes gaan 
by, an telt ez et thear wes gaan f be sum vaira girt 
stirrins. Eyh, ses I, what's gaan f be f deea? Is fre 
gaan ta be a kirsennin er a weddin, er is fre gaan ta be a 
'lection fer Parlimant men, er sum sheep fair, er what ? 
Nae, ses he, nowt a that mack. They're gaan t* hev f 
"Reysh Beearin," an ses he, ya mun ga an see't Nae, 
ses I, thael want nowt wi' sick es me theear, nowt a to 
bam. Wyah, ses he, bet thae're gaan tul't frae o't neeaks 
e't ward ; iwerybody '1 be theear. Ya mun ga, yer like, 
er iwerybody waen't be theear, that's varra sartn. 

Sooa wen he'd a lile bit a cheese an breead an a sooap 
a milk, an wes geean, thowt I ta mesel, an a sed ta oor 
Betty, al een ga an see this " Reysh Beearin." Eyh, ses 
she, ta be sewer, an I'll ga teea. We hevn't mitch ta 
deea et heeam, an theear ar neea bams ta fash uz ; an 
we can sewerly tack ceear uv oorsels. Sooa we set doon 
et we'd gang. Oor Betty sed it wes fweyshin dae, bet 
she'd weysh ower neet seeaner ner she'd miss it 

It wes it lang days i' summer ; bet we wer beath on uz 
up be it wer leet I milkt kye, sarrat coves, an put geear 
onta t' nag, while oor Betty meead t' podish, en degged 
her cleas et she hed oot ef top et' girs. We donned on 
oor hallida cleas, sneckt deear, an off we set i' girt glee, 
ye may be sewer. 

It wes a gay ferrantly mooamin', nobbut noo an then 
t' wind blew stoor i' oor een, an omast blinded uz, bet we 
ceeard lile aboot that, we hied uz forrat An when we 
gat thear, O what a seet ; a wes fair maddlt, sic skoos a 
fooak cum dutheran in frae omast o' f neeaks it ward, 
hundreds (a'd omast sed thousans), sum frae Bmff, sum 
frae Kirby, sum frae Peerath, sum frea f Haase, an' map- 
pen sum frae Kendle, sum frae ya pleace an sum frae 
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T* REYSH BEEARIN. 3 

anudther, an' sum frae neeabody knaas whar, o' donnt 
oot i' ther varra best; ther hallida shoon, an bits a hats et 
woodht meeak a gradely throssel nest Sum bits a bams 
net a peeat heeh; sum knaccan an' tokin like brockn 
sticks ; simi gaan a ther tip teas like cats i' watther. 
Sum tokan amackly in a heeamly way, an sledtheran up 
an doon; sum popan aboot es if thae'd been hofe daezed. 
Sum girt lang letheran chaps waamelt aboot just like eels 
i't mooad. 

Eftre a bit cus up a lot o' chaps wee o' macks a things ; 
yan hed a girt lang thing like a brass sile, wi a hannel 
inf it ; he werkt it up an doon seeam es a pump. 
Anudther chap hed a gert thing like a watther tub, et he 
braet we twa sticks, an when he streak et it it meead a 
noise omast like thunner. An thsLeyd o' macks a things 
et neea body can neeam, as sewer I can't I think thae 
coed 'em f band ; bet thae kick't up sick a nurration, fit 
ta flae yan ta deeath, like o't' kye it deeal creeanan, coves 
beealan, an t' man wi tub meekan f thunner, et yan mud 
a thowt thae'd cum a purpus ta fireetan fooak. Bet, 
hawiwa:, thae did'nt fireetan uz mitch, fer we gat teean 
tu them afooar lang. 

Eftre a bit we went te't kirk, whaar thae sed we wer ta 
hevf " Reysh Beearin," an when we gat theear t' Kirk 
wes o'mast fiill a fooak, bet, hawiwer, we gat a pleeas ; 
an when f preest gat up it wes a long while afoor a knew 
whether he was tokan, er reeden, er greetan. Bet a leeakt, 
an better leeakt, fer 'em to bring reyshes in, an' wundthert 
whatiwer thae'd deea w* tham ; bet when f preest wes 
deean, up lowpt sum bams we' bits of pooases i' ther* bans' 
et thae browt tul a chap; he set up a stee again f wo, an' 
stsick't pooases ontul a bit o' wud, an' o' wes ower. 

I thowt ta meser, an' a sed ta oor Betty, et a wes 
sewer thae mud be mafilins if thae'd misteean ther pooases 
an' didn't kna them be reyshes. Wyah, ses she, mapp'm 
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thae hev neea reyshes doon i' thor laa pleeases. Wyah, 
ses I, bet if thae'd nobbet cu ta oor hoose thae mud git 
es menny Reyshes i' t* coo-paster es wed fill f heeal kirk, 
an' if that wadd'nt deea fer 'em thae mud ga ontat Know 
an maa es menny brakens es wed fill t' kirk an' t' garth 
teea ; an' as varra weel sewer et brakens wed be better 
be hofe ner ther pooases, fer thae mud bed t' kirk fleear 
wi' 'em i' caald wedther an keep thersels warm, seeam 
es we deea wi' coves i' wintre. Bet a thowt f mesel, 
an' a sed ta oor Betty, et a wes sartan thae wer a set a 
maizlins ta co that a " Reysh Beearin" when ther wosn't 
ya single reysh browt be yan o' them. 

Then thae telt uz theear wed be sum tee reddy fer uz. 
Bet a wes omast freetant ta gaa wi' them, fer a thowt if 
they'd as lile gome aboot meeakin tee es thae hed aboot 
reyshes, et mapp'm thae'd puzzan uz wi' summat er 
udther. We hed ta gi' too breet shillins fer oor tee, es 
mitch es wed a keept oor Betty an' me omast a heeal 
week et heeam, an' varra modtherat stuff it wes. T' 
breead wes varra dasent ; bet theear wer sum chaps 
theear, a wundther thae worrant shamm'd a thersels, a 
wes ashamm'd o' them ; yan mud a thowt et thae hed'nt 
bittan fer a month. Thae // es mitch es Hugh Hird, et 
use f // 1' sunny side ov a wedther 'tie his supper. 

When t' tee wes ower, f band fellas began te kick up 
anudther nurration wi' ther things, et thae hed, an' t' fooak 
gat up an' began f rinn an' jump an' kaper aboot a top 
et girs. An' a thowt t' mesel, an' a sed ta oor Betty, 
what, ther sartenly gaen mad. Nowt et mack, nowt et 
mack, ses she, thoo's full a maapment ; thoo knaas nowt, 
mun, thoo's net fit ta ga fraa heeam. Sista, mun, thaer 
gaan ta dance, ses she. Wyah, then ses I, a's sartan 
the've gean mad. Dussent ta sae thesel et when Aggy 
Scrattam an' thae'r Johnny fose oot an' firatches et she 
gaas stark, rantan, dancin mad? Sooa thoo sees thae 
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mun be mad. Thae did marlock an' kaper aboot a top 
et girs ; sum a them danc't t* thae wer omast black i' t* 
feeace. Ya chap com an' ext me if a woodent dance wi' 
thenL Ses I, hpo mitch du thae gi' thae fer deean o' that 
dancin? Nowt et o* bam, nowt et o', ses he, we deeat 
fer nowt Wyah then, ses I, as vena weel sewer et thoo's 
daft. I woddent dea es mitch dancin es thoo's deean fer 
hofe a croon, that's sartan. 

Sum a them hoppt aboot wi' ther fine falaldran steps et 
can be a neea sarvice whatiwer ta neeabody. Bet Bill 
Strittan lad hed just cu doon firae't sidelan a Lunnan, er 
sum girt pleeace whar he'd learnt o' t' bran new steps, an* 
he shode 'em hoo it wes deean ; fer he did put in sum 
reet doon good Strang sarviceable steps, an' bang'd 'em a 
ta rags an' mash, an' reet mad a daar say thae wor, sum a 
them, ta be capt wi' sic a stuck up kickmalaery es Bill 
Strittan. 

An' we hed sum speeakers; ya chap gat up an' telt uz 
es dancing wes good fer ther heealth, et meead 'em 
nimmel an lish. I thowt ta mesel, an' a sed ta oor 
Betty, et he wes a girt mafflin ta say owt et mack. If 
thae'd nobbut cum an' ga wi' me a shippardan a top et fells 
a'd meeak 'em nimmel anuff wi' gaan up an' doon brant 
pleases, lowpen f becks an' claggeran up f crags. A'd 
seean meeak 'em et thae'd deea w'oot dancin ta git a 
bit a heealth ; thae'd git meear heealth ner breead ta 
fodther it wi'. 

Bet, hawiwer, when thae'd o deean anuff a ther dancin 
we geeart nag an' set off heeam ; bet afooar we gat tul 
oor aan deur steead it wes dark, bet we gat heeam seeaf 
w* o oor beeans heeal. We sa nowt i't rooad, neea bog- 
gles ner bargast, ner nowt a that mack. Bet mebbe thae 
knaa et oor Betty an' me er net fiate o' them, sooa thae 
nivver bodther diersels wi' cummin inta t' deeal ta fash 
uz. An' when we gat heeam we fand t' kye an' coves an 
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o reet, deur sneckt, an' iwery thing just es we left it in 
t* mooamin. An' reet weal beeath on uz was tirad; an a' 
thowt to mesel, an' a sad ta cor Betty, if thaa co' o' that 
maapmant " Reysh Baearin," I'se niwer ga meear ta ther 
Reysh Beearin' es lang es my neeam's 

Tommy Woker. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



JONNY SHIPPARD'S JURNA TA 

LUNNAN. 



We can see a lang way frae f top a oor fell ; bet we 
caan't see ower England naether. Sooa a thowt ta mesell 
ya dae, when a'd been shippardan, es a set doon a top av 
a crag neeak, an when a'd sitten an thowt a gae while, a 
sed ta mesell, " Nae, nae, Jonny, what this 11 niwer deea 
hawiwer man; what thoo mun be seeam as udther fooaks 
bams, thoo mun gaa frae heam an see summat: bet 
whaarivver will ta ga teea? ses I. Wyah Slape Sammy 
es geean ower seea 3 Ned Stretchem es geean ta f side- 
lans a Lirple; Tommy et preesfs es gaen ta Limnan, 
an he ses its a terble gran pleeace : what a 11 een ga 
theeax.' Sooa, when a gat heeam, a telt mi fadther o 
aboot what a'd been thinkan ; an he sat a lang while an 
niwer spak. A thowt fer sartan it wes o ower wi mi 
gaain — a sud een hev ta stop et heeam, an think nowt 
neea meear aboot it 

Mi mudther, silly body, began ta freeat vaira seear, an 
sed she wes sooary et a sud git enny thowt a sick sleeve- 
less arrants inta mi heead ; fer if a gat frae heeam thae'd 
tak me fer a sowger, er summat et mak ; an nowt et dow 
wed cum omma. 

Eftre a lang while mi fadther spak up an sed, Eyh, eyh, 
Jonny, what thoo mun gang thoo's like, thoo's o't bam 
we hev, an niwer been frae oor ane dewer steeans, es 
yan may say. Thoo'l hev ta waar a bit a brass owert, 
bet what thoo sees heers a gae mannerly steeat ov oor 
aan, an itle be thine when I'se geean. An what te 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



8 JONNY SHIPPARD'S 

mudther an me hes prowd an screeapt on, an deean, an 
lade a bit a summat by i' Kendle Bank iwery yeear sen 
lang afore thoo wes booam, an what thatle be summat 
fer thee when te mudther an me's deean wi"t ; an thoo 
mud es weel hae sum on't noo. 

Wi that a wes reet fane ya may be sewer. It wes seean 
knaan i' o't deeal et a wes gaan ; an whear a wes gaan 
tulL An first ya nebber an then anudther com ta ex if it 
wes trew. 

T' preest co'd ya dae, and sed et a mud co an see thaer 
Tommy, a wes like ; nea doot he'd be fane ta simma. 
Ooor hoose wes o' ov a scrow fer a heeal week wi mi 
mudther gittan things riddy fer mi gaain. Noo ya mun 
knaa et a'd olas been rakkand a gay dasent threysher, 
sooa a thowt ta mesel, what a mun tak mi flale wimma, 
antres a git a job er twa a threyshin, I'se addle summat 
beet. 

Sooa when t' dae com, an iwery thing wes reddy, a 
wes up lang afooax leet ; an mi fadther gemma fower 
Kendle Bank nooats ta waar, an telt me ta tak ceear a 
mesell an mind mi manners ; an mudther teet up cleease 
in a necklath, gemma summat ta // it rooad, an then she 
whinged an rooart like a lile bam. She sed she wes sa 
waa ta part wimma, a wes gaan sick a parlish lang way 
fra heeam, et neea doot afooax a co back she'd be deead 
an geean an niwer simma neea meeax. Whisht, whisht, 
ooman, sed mi fadther, he'll cu back a'll apod him; what, 
he's es yable ta tak ceear, an fend fer hisell, es udther 
fooak's bams. 

Sooa a hankt mi bundle onta mi flale, threw it ower mi 
shoodther, bid fadther an mudther good mooamin, an set 
off i' girt glee ya may be sewer. It wes pick dark, bet a 
ceeard nowt ato fer that, neea nowt ato, bam ; a swind 
mi ways f banest geeat owt f fell inta Sleddle. It wes 
raether brant an dowly, bet a wes gaely Ush an nimmel, 
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an a wossent a bit flate ; an, amakaly ta heeaf mesell, a 
sang nearly o f way, " T' cat kittled a magpy i t' cooal 
hooaL^' 

A gat ta Kendle ameeast be it wes weel leet, an hiid 
mi ways tet Raleway, whaar a hed ta santre aboot iwer 
sa lang. Then a chap co tumma an telt ma a mud ga 
tie a pleeace whaar thaed gimma summat — a think he , 
co'ed it " tikkat" A dud es a wes telt ; an theear wes a 
chap, a think sartanly he mud be in a cage, wi a lile hooal 
ta leeak throo, bet hoo he'd gittan in a knaan't, fer a saa 
neea dewer-steead. Bet hawiwer a paed me brass, an 
he gemma a lile thing an sed it wed tak ma streck away 
ta Lunnan. A wundthert hooiwer sick a lile thing es 
that cud tak ma sick a lang way, bet he sed sooa, an a 
thowt it mud be trew. 

Sick scoose a fooak co cludtheran in, a wtmdthert 
whaariwer thae wer o gaan teea. Ya chap com up 
tumma an sed " Its a gae fine mooamin." Eyh, eyh, ses 
I, what a knaa that ; an then he ext ma whaar a co firae ; 
what thae co'd mi fadther, an whaar a wes gaan teea. 
Bet a niwer spak. Wyah, sed he, es Len Sill sed, " It 
taks o' maks ta meeak iwery mak." Mappm it may, ses 
I, bet theears ya mak ets been saan i' varra spaar 
gowpm's. What mak's that? ses he. Wyah, ses I, thor et 
et '11 mind ther aan wark, an let iwery bodie's else aleean. 

When we'd o gittan intat raleway it pufft an it blew, an 
it screeamt, yan mud a thowt it wed a crakt yans lugs, a 
thowt mappen it hed teean't steck like es nags dew an 
woddent gang. Bet eftre a bit f man gat it ta ga forrat, 
an it dud gang et a ledtheran rate. Wyah, t* trees, an't 
hooses, an't kye, an't feelds, an't fooak, went es if thaed 
flown, ya cuddent ex them hoo thae wor ; thae wer geean 
afoor ya cud say Jack Robbison. 

Eftre we'd riddan a gae bit we co'tle a pleease thae 
co'd Langkisher an thae sed it wes full a witches fete tea 
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end te t* tudther, a wes a bit fkte, bet duddn't sae nowt, 
fer a thowt a sud nobbet meeak a varra feckless fend if a 
wes witched sick a pailish lang way frae heeam; bet haw- 
iwer a wossent, sooa a thowt mappm it wes nowt bet an 
aald wife santre. 

An eftre we'd geean a gae bit forrat, we stopt at a 
pleeace, a think f chap et teeak ez coed it Warriniafiy er 
summat et mak, whaar a girt gowk ov a fella gat in, bet 
as sewer he'd niwer weysht his feeace that mooamin. 
He sed he'd ^^run whoile he wer welly swelted ta ketch 
'threanJ' And then he began ta gmmmal, and sed his 
" Woif hed fottled him a noice loil pat fthoaUy bet tKrots er 
th^moice er booath hed yetan it ith'noit^ an oo hed nooa toitne 
tafottle onny mooar^ sooa h^d nooa baggin to eytP Then 
he fleeard a bit, an glendthert et mi frae undre his fiype, 
an sed " Whoi mon wheear or thaw gooinf* "Wyah," ses 
I, "as gaan a lang way, an if iwer a git theear ise be et 
Lunnan." " Whoi mon^^ ses he, " if iwer thaw geets ta 
Lunnan thawl niwer geet whom ageean i thoi loif thawl 
niwer see thoi f aether ner mtidther mooar" Wyah, wyah, 
ses I, bet let ma git theear, an a's mebbie preeave a bit 
aaldther ner tha tak ma ta be, as mappm be aalder ner 
iwer Ceeap lad wes, an he wes a queer an, he wes queerer 
ner Dick's hat-band, an it went nineteen times roond an 
wodd'nt knot 

Mebbie, ses I, ya duddn't knaa Ceeap lad He wes 
nobbet a mafflin waestheral sooart ov a diap, an dudd'nt 
like waark, sooa he thowt if he cud nobbet git to be a 
sowger he'd hev a gran cooat an nowt ta dew, sooa he 
listed, bet he fand he hed summat ta deea an he duddn't 
like it, an he thowt 'tie a gittan off be meeakin hisell 
badly. Bet thae seean meead him weel ageean, then he 
pot his thowm oot, bet thae seean pot that in, then he 
pot his lims rang, bet thae seean pot em reet An at end 
ov o he woddn't woke streck up, bet set oot his back an 
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shoodthers. Sooa what dud thae deea, bet thae gat a 
reeap an fassent it tie his heead an feet an drew his 
heead backards es naar tie his feet es thae cud git em, an 
lade him doon a top et girs in a neeak et feeld ; an eftre 
he'd been liggan a gae while, f heead man et sowgers 
com up tull him an sed, Hoosta gaan on noo, Ceeap? 
Wyah, ses he, as just think'an et as varra seean gaan ta 
meeak mi mudther a leear. Hoo sooa, sed he. Wyah, 
she olas sed et ast niwer meeak beeath ends meet, but 
ther varra nar it noo. 

Eftre f fella hed geen that screeaman thing sum 
wattre, it set forrat ageean fastre ner iwer, an teeak us 
inta lile hooals undthert grund, ameeast like mowdiwarps. 
It wes pick dark, ya cuddn't see a stime, an sick a din ya 
cuddn't heear yer aan ears. A thowt it wes a faer sham 
ta tak yan inta sick pleeaces wioot a lantheran er sum- 
mat, what thae mud a robbt yan, er murdthert yan, an 
neeabody wed a knaan whaa'd deeant 

Bet when we'd geean a conny bit, a thowt it wed nob- 
bet be amaka mannerly ta deea es udther fooak dud, 
sooa a hed summat ta // an went ta sleep, an niwer 
wakkand while we gat varra naar ta Lunnan ; bet et wes 
gittan dark; an when a leeakt oot et raleway winda a 
wes faer capt, theear wes sick a leet ya muda thowt t* sky 
hed been o' ov a low. Bet when we gat oot a wes meear 
capt ner iwer; bet theear wes sick scoose a fooak a 
cuddn't leeak mitch aboot, an a chap co tumma an sed 
he'd tak ma streck away 'tie a pleease whaar a cud fest 
mesell oot while a stopt e Limnan. 

An f woman meead ma sum supper, bet a wes sa varra 
how an dry a thowt asta niwer a filt mi kyte, fer she cot 
ma sick lile bits a shives a buttre shaggs, an sick lile 
tinny collaps a bac'n, an sa thin et ya mud a leeakt et 
mooan an stars throo em ; an sick lile bits a pots et she 
co'd cups, what a swipt em off yan eftre anudther es fast 
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es iwer she cud teem em oot, an thowt et as't niwer be 
slokkand, — she did leeak a lile reedan paddock es ivver 
brak breead an ^ it 

A thowt ta mesell, what if thaer gaan ta deea a this- 
sans wimma, afoor a git heeam ageean as be snirpt up 
ta nowt; as nobbet be like a winnal streea, er a lantheran 
leets, an mi fadther an mudther an nin et nebbers al 
ken ma. 

Bet what wi gittan up seean i't mooamin, teeavin o't 
way ta Kendle, an sittan a heeal dae i't raleway, a wes 
gaely weel fysht, sooa a hiid ma ways ta bed. Bet what 
we ya thing an what wi anudther a cudd'nt sleep a wink. 
A wes up seean i't mooaniin, hed mi podish, if ya cud co 
what that lile reedan paddock meead podish, an thowt a 
mud ga mi ways an see o't stirrins ef iwer a cud, sooa 
a teeak mi flale ower mi shoodther, antres a sud leet 
ov a job. 

An when a gat oot inta thor geats et thae co streets, 
wes faer maddlt bam. Theear wes girt hieh hooses a 
beeath sides, an hooiwer far ya went theear wes hooses 
an hooses, an nowt bet hooses, we o maks a things i*t 
windas, sum like girt whappan babby hooses, an hundrads 
an thoosans a fooak gaan o waise, a wundthert whaar- 
iwer thae wer o gaan teea ; an whatiwer thae wer gaan 
ta leeak at ; dae bi dae an iweiy dae an o't neet lang 
thae wer gaan — a thowt sartanly what fooak i' Lunnan 
niwer ga ta bed. 

An o maks a cooatches, meeakan sick a rummal on 
thor street geeats, ya cuddn't heear yer aan ears ; an if 
ya'd nobbet hod up yer finger, thaed cum an geea a ride 
in a mmnat, an tak ya plump ta t' pleease whaar ya want 
ta ga teea, Ya dae a went 'tie a girt mighty pleease et 
thae co'ed f Museam^ whaar thae keept o maks a wild 
craetres i' glass pleeaces. Ya mud think thae wer whick; 
bet a thowt mappm thae worm't fer they niwer stirred* 
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I' sum meear rowms theeax wes o maks a things it iwer 
ya cud neeam, an far meear, things et thae sed hed leevt 
lang afooart world wes meead 

When a'd leeakt et o't things theear a thowt a mud gaa 
an see sum meear stirrins ; an es a wes maandrean aboot, 
gaan varra whyatly on thor street geeats amang fooak, we 
mi flale ower mi shoodther, saean nowt ta neeabody, a 
chap com up tumma — yan mud thowt beet leeak on im 
he'd been a bettremer sooart ov a body, bet what he sar- 
tanly cuddn't, er he'd niwer a deean es he dud. I think 
thae co'd him a snob, er summat et mak, bet he spak 
white in a knakkan sooart ov a way, an com an gemma 
a chop undret chin, an sed " Theears a bleead fer ya." 
Wi that a ups wimma flale an fetcht him a cloot undre't 
lugg an whemmelt him slap ower it guttre. " Eyh, eyh," 
ses I, "an theear's a heft ta put te bleead in." ^n f 
fooak o aboot fare kinkt agane we laflin ; bet he gidthert 
hisell up an ran like a ridshank, an heead hisell sum- 
whares, fer a niwer saa im meear while I stopt i' Lunnan. 

A saat Parlimant Hooses teea, an hundrads a Parli- 
mant men ; a saat Queen teea, an when she com ta leeak 
eftre f Parlimant men an meeak em deea reet, thor street 
geeats wer filled wi fooak, ya cuddn't stir ner see t' grind, 
an sick gran cooatches thae hed, an o' f Parlimant men 
wes donned i' ther hallida deeas. 

An ameeast anenst Parlimant Hooses theear wes a girt 
whappan kirk — oor kirk's nowt a to teeat, nae, nowt a 
to, bam, it wed gaa throo f dewersteead on't — an scooars 
a preests ; a wundthert whatiwer thae o fand ta deea ; an 
a thowt it mickle if thae heddn't ta santre ower ther wark 
ta meeak a darrack, es theear wossent hofe a scooar a 
fooak et kirk. An sick a girt beck theear wes, a think 
thae co'd it Temms : Sleddle beck an Keeantmer beck 
beeath put tagidther wed be nowt a to teeat An sick a 
brigg ! ya mud woke an woke, an think ya'd niwer git 
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ower. A thowt mappm it mud be't seea, an net a beck 
a to; an es a'd neea thowts a gaain ower-seea, es it mappm 
mud lead ma inta siun fremm'd cuntry a hiid mi ways bade 

An a went 'tie a pleease, it middle ov a girt feeld (a 
thowt fer a gae bit thae hed nea feelds i' Lunnan) whaar 
thae keept o maks a wild craetres whick. Theear wes 
beears, an lians, an tigars, an foxes, an brocks, an wild 
cats, an haaks, an bullets, an girt birds et thae sed cud it 
iran, an girt yedtheran hagwerms, fower or five yerds 
lang; bet a wes fmeeast capt we a thing like a girt whap- 
pan pig, we a hooam groan oot et nooase ont A wundthert 
whaariwer thaed gitten o thor things, an thowt thae mud 
hev verra Strang gildtherts an snaarls ta hod em. 

Ya dae a leet a sum a thor furgeiy chaps ; yan o them 
com up tumma, an sed he wes reet fane ta simma, fer 
he'd been latean omma o ower; a varra yabble man 
i' heeh life wes wantan ta simma. Nae, nae, ses I, 
thoo's misteean; neeabody i' Lunnan kens me bet 
Tommy et preesfs. Wyah, bet a mud ga we'em, an 
a'd see. Sooa what a went we'em, an theear wes twa 
er three chaps sittan ; thae sed a mud rite mi neeam on 
a bit a paper an a sud git a thoosan pund. Nae, nae, ses 
I, a dunnet want neea brass; mi fadther's gitten a gae 
mannerly steeat ov his aan, an a conny lump i't kist fer a 
raney dae: a's git o that when he's deean weet, sooa thoo 
sees thoos gittan 'trang soo be 't lugg this time, hawiwer, 
ses I. "Whaar's te fadther leeve?" ses he. Wyah he 
ieeves et heeam amang f fells, ta be sewer : whar else 
sud he leeve ? ses I. Wyah, then, nowt wed sarra bet a 
mud hev summat ta drink wi them. Nae, nae, ses I, mi 
fadther olas telt ma niwer ta drink nobbet when a wes 
dry, an a's net dry noo, sooa as net drink — a's ableegt ta 
ya. What, thae we'd hod ma, an meeak ma drink. Yan 
o them sed he'd bet ma a pund et a cuddn't knok sum 
bits a sticks ower we a bo. Ses I, a wes niwer lamt 
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sick daftness. Bet a1 bet ta a hopeny et a'l knok thee 
ower et ya blaa wi mi flale ; an wi that a whemmalt im a 
top et fleear. An thae ran oot, an browt a chap et thae 
co'd pleece. He sed a'd meead sad wark, an a mud ga 
we'em afooar t* justice. Eyh, eyh, ses 1 3 a knaa nowt 
be mesell, bet a mun ga witha as like. An when we gat 
theear, theear wes iwer sa menny justices. 

Ya chap gat up ta speeak fer thor furgeiy chaps — a 
thowt mappm thae wer ashamd ta speeak fer thersells — 
he tokt fer iwer sa lang, bet toked a deeal a maapment, 
an sed a'd yust a varra parlish weeapm. A thowt he'd 
varra lile gome ta co a flale a parlish weeapm. A'd ust 
yan iwer sen a wes a lile lad, an a'd knaan nowt parlish 
aboot em, nobbet noo an than when bits a bams er 
laman ta threysh, an will threysh "cat undre lugg," 
mebbie thae fetch thersells a sosse. An he co'd thor 
chaps ^^ gentlemen" an ^Ulianis" What, he sartanly 
mud knaa et thae wer arrant taglts an testerals. Bet yan 
hardly thinks et he'd tell lees. An he ext ma o' maks a 
things ; bet a thowt mappm he wes nobbet tryan ta thraa 
f lang tome. Then he ext ma whar a co frae, an a telt 
him, frae amang t* fells — a fell-head spot, amakaly, es 
yan may say. An, ses he, what er fells ? What er fells ! 
ses I, wyah, fells er fells; yer a altheran t' neeams a 
iwerything noo a daes ; what da ye co em ? An wi that 
f justices brast oot i' sweeals a laftre ; an he clodt doon 
his books an sed he cud meeak nowt omma. 

Eftre that t' heead man et justice ext ma whaax a ca 
frae, an what a'd deean ; an a telt 'im whaar mi fadther 
leevt, an what thae co'ed im, an iwery thing — what thor 
chaps dud, an what I dud. An eftre f justices hed 
cuttherd a bit amang thersells, he sed, " Let im gang, let 
im gang ; he sarrad em reet" An when we com oot et 
pleeace, mi sarvis, bet duddn't thor chaps skelp oot o mi 
geeat, an meeak thersells scearce 1 
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Then a thowt, what a mun waar summat fer mi mud- 
ther, es shel lite omma takkin her a Lunnan faerin o 
sum mak ; sooa away a gaas 'tie a pleeace whaar thae 
keept o maks a things, an a telt em et a mud hae 
summat fer mi mudther ; bet a wes faer maddl't amang 
em, fer thae browt ya thing eftre anudther while a 
duddn't knaa whilk leeakt boimiest, bet et end ov o a 
bowt 'tre a fine mob cap ; a gran rid clooak, wi ribbans 
hingan doon backards; a throssel-nest hat, wi a girt 
bangan white fedther in't; an a parr lilly-white pumps. 
A thowt ta mesell thae wod meeak er \eeak smart 

Ya dae a co'd to see Tommy et preests, bet a dudd'nt 
tak mi flale wimma. A seean fan whaar he leevt, an a 
poot et a lile brass thing an a chap com an opp'nt dewer, 
he wes donnt oot ameeast like 't heead man et sowgers, 
a think he'd hed his heead i't meeal ark, an a ext varra 
mannerly, es a thowt, if Tommy et preests leevt theear, 
an if he wes et hoose ? An wi that mi Looard Kick- 
malaery glooard et ma a bit, an then clyasht dewer i mi 
feeace, an niwer spak. He gemma a faer sneck possett 
A wes reet stark mad at im. An a thowt sartanly what 
Tommy hisell al niwer dea a thattans. His fadtiier an 
mi fadther er varra thick, he's es daesant a preest es 
ivver preeacht a sarman, an Tommy's wife is es daesant 
a body es iwer stept i shoo ledther, let tudther cu frae 
whaar thae will, an what we wer o bams tagidther, an 
yusta lake wi yan anudther. Thae sae et Tommy's gitten 
terble yabble, bet what sartanly he hessent gittan ower 
prood ta speeak 'tie a daesant body's bam frae heeam es 
yan may say. 

Bet, hawiwer, thowt I ta mesell, al give im't looaf ont, 
sooa a hankert aboot an dud, an eftre a bit whaa sud i 
see bet Tommy his varra aan selL He com up tumma 
an sed he wes terble fane ta simma ; an nowt wed sarra 
bet a mud ga heeam wi im an hae sum dinnar. Wyah, 
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ses I, av hed mi dinnar, an't drinkin teea sick es thae 
wer ; bet what al ga witha itle dea fer t' suppar. An his 
wife wes fane ta simma, an thae ext aboot fadther fooak, 
an hoo o wes gaan on et heeam, an a telt em. An when 
a went intle a girt rowm withem ta hae sum dinnar es 
Tommy co't it — I co't it suppar, — a thowt that gran 
kickmalaery wed a bittan Tommy's heead off he leeakt 
sa mad, bet a duddn't say nowt to Tommy aboot it, fer a 
thowt mappen he wes sum poor bodie's bam, an mebbie 
nobbet seeam as menny meear, fer, es I leeak et it, varra 
few fooak weear ther shoon streight, sum welt 'em doon 
et teea side, an sum et tudther ; sum sledther off t* heels, 
an sum punch oot t' nebs, an if thae dew nin a thor, 
wyah ther ameeast sewer ta weear a hooal throo t' bod- 
dam. Sooa a thowt yan hed bettre leeak et yan's aan 
shoon afoor yan pickt hoods i udther fooaks cooats. 
Bet we hed sick a dinnar, o maks a kirly merlies ; an 
iweiy thing et wes good : it meead a body white kysty 
et heeam, wi' a lock a podish, a coUap a bacan, an a bit 
a havver breead. 

An when a'd stopt we Tommy a gae bit a went tet 
pleeace whaar a'd fested mesell oot, an what hed thae 
deean bet teean mi flale, twa bran span new sarks et mi 
mudther hed sittan up three heeal neets meeakan, a parr 
a reet good hallida shoon, an a necklath, thaed teean an 
selt em an drukk'n t' brass. A wes es mad as iwer a 
cud be, bet what cud I deea? A cuddent gaa tet 
justices, thae'd think a wes olas gaan, what a mud hi 
mi ways heeam ; sooa a dessed mi things tagidther, gat 
intet raleway, an reeached heeam seeaf. Bet afooar a 
gat 'tie oor aan dewer steead, a thowt a'd been sick a 
lang while frae heeam, it wes mickle if mi fadther an 
mudther worrent beeath deead an geean. 

Bet when a unsneck't dewer an wokt reet intet hoose 
a fand en) beeath leevan, an reet fane thae wor ta sijnma; 
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an when a let mi mudther leeak et Lunnan faerins et a'd 
browt 'er she did gloppm, an sed, " Wyah, Jonny, what- 
ivver hesta browt thor fer ; a'd ameeast lever thood browt 
twa three pund a tea^ an sum bacca fer the fadther, bet es 
thoo hes browt em, Ise be like ta weear em, bet when a 
don em on, as sewer nin et nebbers ner the fadtherl 
ken ma." 

Ad been a heeal munth i' Lunnan, an o leeakt just es 
it dud afooar a went, bet av omast fergittan f neeams a 
ivvery thing aboo't hoose, a hardly knaa what to co t' 
cowrak es sewer es mi neeams 

Jonny Shippard. 
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PART I. 

T' LAST time a saa ya, ya knaa a telt ya summat aboot mi 
gaain ta Lunnan ; what a saa an dud while a wes theear ; 
an hoo a fand o when a co heeam, bet hed naarly fer- 
gittan t' neeams ov ivvery thing aboot t' hoose; es ad 
been a heeal munth frae oor aan duresteeans. Noo as 
gaan ta tell ya summat aboot what a saa, an thowt, an 
dud eftre a co heeam ageean. 

Ya knaa a telt ya hoo mi mudther gloppand when she 
saa thor Lunnan faerins et ad browt her — a fine mob- 
cap ; a throssel-nest hat, wi a girt bangan white fedther 
in't ; a rid clooak, wi ribbans hingan doon backards ; an 
a paar a lilly-white pumps. Sooa, ya see, nowt a to wed 
sarra, bet t* varra first Sunda eftre, she mud hae them on, 
an gaa tet kirk i' them. Bet it teeak her sick a lang 
while ta don hersel et when she gat theear, ot fooak hed 
been geean intet kirk a conny bit. An when she opend 
dewer, an woked up t' ally, first yan, an then anudther 
glooard at her : sum gat up an tumd roond ta leeak ; an 
thae kicked up sick a derdam, wi gittin up, tumin roond, 
leeakan, cutheran amang thersels, an exan yan anudther, 
"Issant that aald Betty Shippard?" et preest lost his 
pleeas, an cuddant ga forrat fer ivver sa lang. Mi mud- 
ther, silly body, duddant knaa what f du, ner whaar ta 
leeak, sooa she gat up, an com oot afooar t' sarman wes 
hofe ower. 

An when wi gat heeam she dud flite, an sed, "Odd 
white ta, sae I, Jonny, fer bringan sick things es thor, 
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an meeakan sick a noddy omma : thoo mud a been varra 
weel sewer 'et ther nin fit fer sick es me. A wes nivver 
s* shammed i' o mi blessed booam daes, es a wos it kirk, 
a duddent knaa whaar ta put mesel. Ise beet toke a o 
t' deeal fer neea body knaas hoo lang. Thoo mud a hed 
meear gome, Jonny, ner bowt sick falalthermant es that 
fer an aald body like me ; meeakan sick flae craas o yan. 
Ise varra weel sewer, if ad been stuck a top a Nant 
Beeald, et nowt neea meear wed niwer a cu that rooad 
fer neea body knaas hoo lang ; mebbi niwer es lang es I 
leevt: ast be teean fer Nan Sweal cum back ageean. 
Bet, hawiwer,*' ses she, " av hed em on, an that's anuff. 
Niwer meear fer me. Al een meeak mi cottan stamp 
Sunda goon, et av hed iwer sen a wes wed, sarra ma ; 
an itle mebbe deea es lang es I'se want a goon. An 
al tak thor, an lock em up it comer kist ; an thou can du 
what thoo's a mind wi them when I'se geean." 

" Bet Jonny,'* ses she, " let me githa a lile bit av 
advice. Thoo sees the fadther an me er beeath on es 
gittan aald, an mebby afooar lang wes hae ta leeave tha 
be thesel. Bet what thool niwer be yabble ta manish o', 
what wi hevin ta leeak eftre t' hoose, kye, coves, land, an 
t' swine, an gaan oot ontet fell a shippardin, thool be 
thrang, thool niwer deeat Thool be fooarst ta hev a 
wife a the aan, ta help tha ta leeak eftre things. Thoo 
sees heers a gae mannerly steeat an a gae bit a summat it 
kist for tha when te poor fadther an me's deead an geean. 
Bet tak ceear, noo, an leeak weel afooar thoo lowps. An 
whatiwer thoo dus, tak ceear an dooat meeak sick a 
noddy on her es thoo meead a me wi the Lunnan faerins. 
*Hae the een oppen,' es aald Dickky usta say; leeak 
aboot tha. Thoo sees hoo sum a the skooal fellas hes 
deean. Dooat ga an hankie thesell in a breerbush, 
like a poor feckless hog, ta rue o't daes a the life eftre. 
Theear's anew it deeal ets deean thattans withoot thee ; 
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nobbet leeak et Neddy Stichem an thaer Aggy. Thood 
bettre be birred withe fadther an me ner du es Neddy's 
deean." 

Mappm ya diddent knaa Neddy an thaer Aggy. Neddy 
wes a whyatly sooart ov a body, a varra daesent chap in 
his way, mappm nobbet ower feckless. Aggy wes olus a 
bit ov a haerem scaerem. While she wes a lass she'd 
nivver ga tet skooal nobbet when she thowt, an when she 
wes theear she'd niwer lam nowt bet daftness, an thae 
cud meeak nowt on her. She wes maestre ev her mud- 
ther, an ceeard nowt a to fer her fadther, an just dud es 
she liked. Bet et end ov o Neddy an her gat wed, an 
gae stirrins theear wos it deeal that week. Neddy did- 
dent put in a single stitch, bet sed he wed use up summat 
aald skreeds afooar he gan ta cut meear new deeath. 
Bet it duddent last lang. Neddy's skreeds wer seean 
deean, an Aggy began ta let him see wha she thowt 
sud be t' maestre be liggan t' dishcloot aboot his lugs. 
Bet Neddy, poor body, hed ta tak it o varra whyatly, fer 
she'd givem twa cloots fer a leeak, an hofe a duzen blaas 
fer a werd. T' poor bams com on es thae cud; thae wer 
waar off nert' fadther, fer Neddy wossent mitch et heeam, 
he usta gang oot a sowin, seeam es tayliers deea. 

Ya dae he hed ta ga ta Mistress Woker's, et Ho, ta 
sow, an when he gat theear eftre a bit t' mistress com 
intet rowm whaar Neddy wes sowan, an sed, "good 
mooamin, Neddy, hoo er ya?" Neddy wes olus varra 
mannerly frae heeam, ses, "I'se varra weel, thank ye, 
maam." " An hoo's Aggy?" " Wyah, maam, she's varra 
badly." "Wyah, what's mattre wi er?" "Wyah, maam," 
ses Neddy, " her go's brossen." " O hoo cud ya think a 
cummin frae heeam an leeavin her be hersell?" Sooa 
nowt wed sarra bet she mud send away t' cooachman 
a horseback ta see hoo Aggy wos. An when he gat 
theear, Aggy wes scrowan about aelan nowt ato. An 
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when he gat heeam ageean he telt his mistress et theear 
wes nowt ato smattre wi Aggy. Sooa awae she gaas 
intet rowm ta Neddy. "Neddy," ses she, "diddent ya 
sae et Aggy wes varra badly, an et her go wes brossen?'' 
" Eyh, eyh, maam, an ye'd a sed et her go wes brossen 
teea, if ye'd haard es bittre werds cum oot ov her muth 
es I dud this mooamin, afooar a co frae heeam." 

Sooa, ye see, wev' omast o mack a fooak i oor deeal, 
fell heead spot es it is. An sum onem its sed's neea 
bettre ner thae sud be. Theear wes Slape Willy: he 
wes nobbet a middlin mack ev a nebber. He usta gang 
oot ontet fells et neets when ivvery body wes i bed, er 
sud a been, an et Sundaes et kirk time, an hoond 
fooaks sheep. Its sed he usta clip afooar enny yan else 
it deeal, an olus hed a few meear sheep eftre f clippin 
ner ivver enny yan cud see wi his aan smit on afooar. 
An its sed his woo usta grow eftre t' clippin ; fer he olus 
selt meear fleeces ner he hed sheep. An if theear wes a 
bit a wood, er a few rails, er a geeavleck, er owt ato et 
wes lows, it wes sewer ta gang, an yan hardly thinks et 
thae cud ga wioot legs. Bet he teeak ceear ta hae neea 
body mitch aboot t' hoose; An thaer Nanny wossent 
mitch bettre ; it wes thowt she wes t' waar et twa. Fer 
if she went ta Kendal, er Peerath, er enny er thor off 
pleeaces, she olus browt heeam a gae bit meear stuff ner 
it wes thowt she'd paed for. It wes olus sed et fooak wer 
sewer it Willy wed cu ta neea graedly end, an he wes 
fun deead in a looan ya mooamin. T' crooner com ta 
se em, bet thae cud meeak nowt oot. An what com 
on em eftre a knaant. It wes sed t' hoose wes nivver es 
it sud a been eftre he wes geean. 

An Sammy Slowpem et keept Sporrel wes nowt ta 
crack on, bet heed a gae bit meear off ner Willy; an dud 
his waark in anudther way, an mebbie a gae bit meear 
ont. Ya dae when yan ev his nebbers wes in, an thaed 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ET HEEAM. 23 

bin sittan crackan fer ivver sa lang, Sammy sed, " Al tell 
tha what, Jammy, av meead a gran discoovry." "Wyah," 
ses Jammy, " thoos olus gittan hod a summat, an findan 
oot hoo ta git off wark. Whats ta fun oot noo?" 
"Wyah,'' ses he, "av fun oot hoo ta brew wioot hopsP^ 
"Wyah,'' ses Jammy, "thoos brewed lang wioot motCy 
an if tlioo can manish wioot hops teea, thool du al 
apod ta.'' 

Bet Sammy wi o his hopless yale, nivver doVd. He 
wes olus a flaenowt braggan mamet, an wes hardly 
ivver whaar he sud a been. Bet ya neet he wes oot, 
eftre midneet, an it wes thowt eftre nowt et wes good. 
Bet my sarvice he was scaard, fer he saa summat, bet 
he'd nivver tell neeabody what. Thae sed et it heddent 
been t' reetan ; er he'd niwer a left his wark hofe deean. 
Bet hawiwer whativver it wos; whedther owt er nowt, 
Sammy niwer dow'd eftre that. Hed ga mopan an 
maandran aboot ot dae lang, tokan tul hisel, an freetant 
et iwery thing, bet wed nivver be oot eftre f dark. 
He dwinnalt awae ta nowt, an then deet. T' wife an 
bams, poor lile things, hed ta ga tet parish o throo ther 
fadther net duan es he sud a deean. A thowt yan 
needent gang o t' way ta Lunnan ta late fooak et wod- 
dent du reet; yan mud find em et heeam; omast et 
yan's aan duersteead, mebbe net es menny 6 them. 

An theear's Wharrel Jonny an thaer Betty. Thae er 
weel anuff i' ther wae, bet sum a ther waes er nobbet 
raether ov a queer mack. Ya dae thae set doon ta ga ta 
Ammelsed ta see sum a ther kinsfolk. Its a gae lang 
wae frae thaer hoos ta theear, varra bad rooad, an 
mebbe good mezzer. Sooa awae Betty gaas ta Bobby 
Udal's ta borra t' nag an t' cart Bet Bobby diddent 
knaa hoo, er when, thae'd git heeam ageean. Sooa he 
duddent mattre lendin em, an telt Betty reet oot et he 
cuddent spaar em. " Wyah," ses Betty, " as sewer thoo 
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mun be a mafflin ta think et wees hurt te aald tit ; what 
oor Jonn/s es leet as a fedther, and Ise neea weight ato ; 
an its doon hill beeath waes ; sooa hoo can it be enny 
waar thinksta fer gaain that lile bit?" 

Betty an Jonny hed twa three kye a ther aan, an usta 
kym a few punds a buttre a week. Sooa ya week Betty 
wes gaan wi' her buttre tet market, bet she heddent 
geean far afooar she leets a yan it nebbers. "Whar er ya 
gaan, Betty?" ses he. "Tet market weet buttre, ta be 
sewer; whaar else sud I be gaan?" " Wyah, Betty," ses 
he, " its Sunda." " Hoo can it be Sunda," ses Betty, 
"when oor Jonn/s wharrlan steeans?" Eftre a bit she 
leets ov anudther. "Whaar er ye gaan, Betty?" ses he. 
"Tet market weet buttre, ta be sewer." "Wyah it's 
Sunda." " Hoo can it be Sunda when oor Jonn/s 
wharrlan steeans?" 

An when she gat doon ameeast tet kirk, t' fooak wer 
o* gaan in; an sum onem telt Betty et she mud ga 
heeam ageean, es it wes Sunda. Sooa what she went 
heeam. An awae she gaas to Jonny, it wharrel, an sed, 
"Jonny, thoo mun give ower." " What mun I give ower 
for?" sed Jonny. "Wyah, its Sunda," sed Betty. "How 
can it be Sunda when thoo's been et market?" "Wyah, 
t' fooaks er o' geean tet kirk, an thae say et its Sunda, an 
thoo mun give ower." "Wyah," ses Jonny, "a wes sewer et 
theear wes summat rang es seean es a co this mooamin, fer 
whaar ivver a pot t' geeavlak in t' steeans co trinnalan 
doon; a thowt thae wed a kilt ma ower an ower ageean." 

Yance Jonny an Betty went ta Shap faer ta buy a cu, 
an thae bowt yan. Bet it rooad heeam thae stoppt et 
naarly o't co hooses, an it wes gaely dark afooar thae 
gat heeam. Bet when thae did git heeam thae wer 
beeath on em sa varra freysh et thae cuddent find cooas 
dewer ta put t' cu in, sooa she wes fooarst ta lig oot o' 
neet. Bet thae gat crammelt intet hoose sum wae er 
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udther thersels. Sooa next mooamin when thae gat up, 
Betty wed leet f fire, an meeak t' poddish, an git things 
reddy, while Jonny went oot ta late t' new cu. An when 
he CO back, Betty ses "Wyah, hesta fun er?" "Eyh,** 
sed Jonny. "Is she whyat?" ses Betty. "Eyh," sed 
Jonny, " she's whyat anuff, fer she's tummelt doon t* crag 
aback t' hoose an brokkan er neck." "Al insewer its 
varra thing thaev selt er for; sheal a deean it scooars 
atimes afooar al apodther," sed Betty. 

Then weed creeak Geoardy ; bet he wes a varry whyat 
daesent sooart ov a nebber. Bet raether shaal, es deeaf 
es a steean, an usta toke awae tul hisel, an fer udther 
fooak es weel. Yance hed an aald holla tree et grew bet 
side it rooad. Sooa he teeak it intle his heead it heed 
hagg it doon. An awae he gaas tokan tul hisel. Ses he 
al ga an hagg it doon, an mappm sumbody al cu by, an 
thael ex ma what's ta gaan t' meeak ont ? Al sae pig- 
trowfs. Thael sae hoo mitch apiece. Al sae a shiUin. 
Thael sae that's ower mitch, al net githa it. I'se sae 
wyah if ye waent sumbody else will. Sooa Gooardy wes 
haggan away. An eftre a bit cus up a chap a horseback. 
Bet he spak in a bettremer sooart ov a wae, an ext, " Is 
this t' reet rooad ta Sleddle heead?" " Pig-trowfs," ses 
Gooardy. "A think yer daft," ses he. "A shilling," ses 
Gooardy. "Av a good mind ta git off an githa a reet 
good braein," ses he. "Wyah," ses Gooardy, "if ye 
waent sumbody else will." 

Sooa a thowt Gooardy hed far bettre a lettan udther 
fooak toke fer thersels. Bet wer mebby nobbet t' meeast 
ov us, as aald Dickky usta say, ower thrang pickan hooals 
i' udther fooaks cooats, ta leeak et oor aan 'shoon, when 
ther nebs er punched oot. Its anuflf ta whissel when wev 
gittan faerly oot et wood oorsels. Bet as I leeak at it, 
wes hev a bit av a thrang on afooar we git iwery thing 
put intle its pleease an o meead reet. 
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Ya yeear it com a varra snizan wintre ; t' snaa wes 
a top et grind a lang while, an iwerything wes frozzen 
up. It wes ower mitch fer mi fadther. He wes teean 
badly an deet. An mi mudther, poor body, wes verra 
waa, fer thaed leevt sa lang tagidther, an olus beeath on 
em poot teea wae, et she sed she wes sewer she cuddn't 
leive lang wioot him; an she wes teean badly afooar 
t' yeear wes ower an deet. Thae wer a good fadther an 
mudther ta me, an a dud o et iwer a cud fer em ; bet a 
wes varra waa ta part we-em, an seean fan't want when ad 
neeabody et hoose bet mesel, an hed ivvery thing ta 
deea; t'kye ta leeak eftre, fodther an milk; pigs an coves 
ta sarra; taetes ta peel; podish ta meeak; dishes ta 
weysh, an me clease ta mend; t' hoose ta sweep an 
keep daesent, an ivvery thing ta du, an then ga oot ontet 
fell a shippardan, whiles fer a heeal dae tagidther, laten a 
strae sheep er twa, an cumman heeam hofe hungert, an t' 
fire oot, t' kye creeanan, coves bolan, f pigs screeaman fer 
want a summat ta //, an neea supper riddy fer mesel. 
Net seeam es when me poor fadther an mudther wer 
leevan. Fer me fadther usta leeak eftre t' stock an keep 
o reet et heeam while I wes oot a top et fell ; an me 
mudther olus hed a gae good fire an ivvery thing riddy 
when a co heeam. 

Sooa a teeak it varra badly ya mae be sewer looasan 
me fadther an mudther. It wes varra dowly sittan be 
yansel et lang wintre neets an hevan neea body ta toke 
tuU. Bet ya neet, eftre ad deean o't wark an hed me 
supper, a sat ma doon it neeak aside f sconce and thowt 
things ower aboot me poor fadther an mudther et wer 
deead an geean, an hoo a wes hodden — neeabody it 
hoose bet mesel ta leeak eftre ivvery thing, an a thowt it 
ower an ower ageean while a wes naarly hart brossen. 

An when ad sittan an thowt a gae lang while, a sed ta 
mesel — nae, nae, Jonny, this al nivver deea hawivver 
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man ; thoo mont be doon et muth aboot it. Nivver let 
te lugs hing. Thoo's gae nimmel an lish, bet thool 
niwer be yabble to manish o thesel an keep iverry thing 
reet. Thool hae ta du es the poor mudther telt the, an 
ga an late tesel a wife ta tak ceear o the an keep the frae 
been lost i dirt if hoose. 

Bet whaarl'ta-ga teea, ses I, ta late yan? an what 
sooart ov a yan dusta want ? What thoo needent gang • 
oot et deeal, thoo mappm mae find yan amang summat 
nebbers itle deu. What mack ev yan dusta want? 
Wyah, ses I ta mesel, thoo mun first ov o leeak roond 
amang summa thor et thoo kent afooar thae wor wed, an 
see hoo thaev deean sen. Mebbe thool laam summat 
frae't. Wyah a knaa nowt else bet a gae lock on'ems 
deean weel anuff. • Sum on'em nobbet amack-a-middlin. 
An sum varra modtherat. Afooar thae gat wed, yan mud 
a thowt beet leeak on'em thae'd been bettremer sooart a 
fooak donn't oot i o maks a falaldthermant wi ther rings 
an ribbans an maapmant, while thae cuddent rite ther 
aan neeams, reed a werd in a book, an hardly spell ther 
A B abs, stickan up thersels like Betty Yudal banty. 

Bet when thae gat wedt it wossent lang afooar o that 
geear wes mysht up. An ya'd sithem weet heels a ther 
shoon sledtheran doon, mappm f nebs oot, girt hooals i 
ther stockins, ther fine goons rovan frae top tet boddam 
hingan i raggs er mappm pinnd tagidther i pleeaces, 
an ther necks an feeaces lile differant bi sweeps. T' 
husband's sarks wioot buttans, mebbie teet et neck an 
risbans wi a bit a string. T' barns rinnan aboot wioot 
shoon er stockins, an ther hands an feeaces f culler et 
yerth. Wi ther cleeas i girt hooals er rovan ta bits an 
hingan aboot em i raggs. Poor lile things, as offen waa 
for em, hofe hungert an nivver sent tel skooal. Omast 
lost i muck an dirt. T hoose o ov a scrow frae t' teea 
end et week tet tudther. Brokkan pots an dirty cleeas 
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liggan i iwery neeak et hoose. An if ya want owt ya 
caant find it fer summat else been it rooad T' meeals 
seldam riddy when thae sud be, an whiles niwer ato ; t* 
breead daezed, hofe beeakt, er burnt, teean er t' tudther, 
sewer anuff. A thowt ta mesel sick es thor waent deu 
fer me ; a sud ga faer craezy wi sick wark. A mun hae 
yan etle beet seeam eftre et she is afooar t' weddin dae ; 
yan itle tak ceear a things. Leeak eftre t' bams, weysh 
ther feeaces, mend ther cleeas an dam ther stockins, 
send em tet skooal, an net hae them gaan aboot i* dirt 
an raggs, a faer sham ta be seen. 

An when ad thowt ower o it deeal, a thowt a Jinny et 
Laa Intak; ad kent er iwer sen we went tet skooal 
tagedther. She wes olus a varra graedly whyat lass : 
a good laamer. She wes bonny an daesent, bet niwer 
geen sa mitch ta this fine geear. An a thowt ta mesel 
she's jest sick a yan es a want Sooa, ya dae, afooar 
a sed owt ta her aboot it, a went tuU her fadther an a telt 
him hoo a wes hodden et heeam, bet he kent o aboot 
that weel anufF. Sooa a telt im reet oot what ad cum 
aboot An he sed, "Wyah, Jonny, a knaa nowt bet 
varra weel bi tha, an av kent the fadther an mudther 
iwer sen a wes a lile lad, an av knaan nowt bet weel bi 
them. An if thoo wants Jinny thoo mun hev her, thoo's 
like, bet thoo mun ex her thesel. She's a varra fine 
sooart ov a lass." Sooa a went away an ext Jinny her- 
sel when her mudther wes we her. Jinny leeakt aboot 
fer iwer sa lang an niwer spak. A duddn't knaa what 
t' think ; an et end ov o she spak up, an sed, " Wyah, it 
meens nowt, I'se be like ta say eyh." A wes vast fane 
ya may be sewer. An when t* dae com, iwery thing wes 
riddy. We gat wedt, an when t' preest hed deean he gae 
beeath on us a bit a reet good advice, an telt es et good 
wives meeak good husbands ; an if weed nobbet try 
whether cud beet bettre he wes sewer et we's deea. 
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PART II. 



Ya knaa t' last time a saa ya, a telt ya a gae bit aboot 
hoo a wes hodden when mi fadther an mudther wer 
beeath deead an geean. Hoo a wes fysht bi mesel ta 
leeak eftre o, an keep ivvery thing reet et heeam ; beeath 
it hoose an oot a deuers. An a telt ya et a*d gittan wedt 
ta Jinny et Laa Intak. An aboot t' lile bit ov advice et 
preest gev es when we wer teet tagedther. Meearower 
ner that a telt ya summat aboot a gae lock ov oor 
nebbers ; an hoo things er deean et deeal. Mapp'm yal 
lite omma tellan ya summat meear aboot sick things, an 
hoo oor Jinny an me hes poot tagidther, browt up t* bams, 
an sic like. An mebbe ya'd like ta knaa a lile bit meear 
aboot oor deed fooak, fer a duddn't tell ya o, bi a gae 
lang wae. 

When we wer wedt t' preest telt es beeath " Et good 
husbands meeak good wives, an good wives meeak good 
husbands;" an if weed nobbet try whedther cud beet 
bettre, an staart et reet end ov oor waark, heed insewer 
et weed dew weel. Sooa what we dud try; oor Jinny 
tried, an I tried, an we beeath on es tried, an as varra 
weel sewer et neeabody can thraa it at es et weve iwer 
rewed sen, es aald es weve beeath on es gittan noo. 
Weve nivver hed ta sit doon et neeak, an poo lang 
feeaces et teean tudther ; an sae et nowt wed gaa reet ; 
an et ivverything wes gaan rang ; an fratchan an foean 
oot, an thraan t'bleeam et teean tudther, an meeakan 
ivvery thing waar, asteead a bettre. Seeam es a body 
wed dew wi dessin dry eldin ontet fire ta put it oot Bet 
es seean es iwer we fan owt gaan wrang, we beeath on 
us set ta waark an tried ta put it reet ; an bi dewan a 
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thissans we seean fand et o com reet it end. An sooa 
weve geean on ivver sen. An we olus tried ta 'gin et reet 
end ov oor waark, an keep et end ont; an net gaa 
teavan how scrow intet middle ont, seeam es swine in 
a taetey bed. An oor Jinny wes olus terble fer hevan 
ivvery thing et reet pleeace. If it wes nobbet a tooa 
thre flicks a bacan hingan et rannal booak, thae mud be 
ither pleeaces. She olus sed et she nivver rackand nowt 
a hevan ivverything o' ower, an nivver yabble ta find 
nowt, nobbet when ya duddn't want it. 

An es seean es ivver t' barns wes gittan fowtan oot a 
bit, nowt wed sarra bet she mud hae them off tet skooal ; 
Sunda an waarda, wet er faer, frost er snaa, thae mud 
gang. Thae woddent melt, fer thae wer naether meead 
o' shugar ner sote. An antres thae wer caald, thae mud 
rinn to git thersels warm. An net t' seeam es noo-a- 
daes, when t' barns mont gang if theear be a lile bet ov 
a clood es big es a craa nest ta be seen ; ef it spits, er 
threeatans ta spit, fer freetant thae sud git ther deeaths a' 
caald. Bet thae may bide at heeam, an gaa oot fer 
heeal daes tagedther, an lake amang t' snaa, er f rain, 
er t' mooad, er t' wattre, while ther wet throo ower an 
ower ageean, es if that woddent gi' them caald es seean 
es tudther. 

Bet mebbe it wossent that at o' et keept 'em fraet 
skooal; fer, es aald Dickky usta sae, "Whaarivver theear 
wes a will, theear wes olus a wae ; an neeabody cud find 
a aiddn't es seean es thor et heddent ta late a woddn't.'^ 
Sooa mapp'm eftre o' it wes nowt bet woddn't, et steead 
et geeat er ther nit gaain. Bet, hawivver, oor barns 
hardly ivver hed t' looaf a laeting a cuddn't ; an we 
heddent mitch fysh wi them, fer t' mudther olus helpt 'em 
wi ther lessans, an hed 'em riddy i' time, an "heigh'd 
'em away ; an when thae hed ta lake she meead 'em lake, 
just seeam es if thaed been gaan 'tie darrak, an hed ta 
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addle summat be et ; an olus meead 'em dew ya thing et 
yance. T' skooalmaestre usta oifen co an crack terbly 
hoo thae gat on, an sed et thae wer gittan varra far 
laamt 

Bet, hawiwer, thaer o' gittan fowtan up noo, an 
fendan fer thersels an hes been fer a lang while, fer neea 
seeaner hed thae deean wi' ther skooalin ner Tommy 
et preest gat em o' terble gran pleeaces i' Lunnan, an 
thaer o deean terble weel. Oor Jinny an me olus sae et 
it's we nowt bet startin et reet end ov oor waark withem 
ets meead em dew sa weel, fer noo ther whyte a bettre- 
mer sooart a fooak i' heeh life, an terble yabble. An 
wha knaas mappm thae may be meead inta Parliment 
men afooar lang. 

Sooa oor Jinny an me er nowt bet oorsels et heeam, 
nobbet when summet bams cu frae Lunnan ta see es ; es 
sum er udther o' them dew iweiy yeear, fer thae sae 'et 
heeams heeam still, an thae mun noo's an than's cu ta 
leeak et aald spot Bet thaev gittan a gae lock a new 
fyshans off, an hev a gae lock a trantlemants 'et we knaa 
nowt aboot, an suddent knaa what sooart a waark ta put 
em teea, an wod be ov neea yuse whativver et a fell 
heead spot sic es oors. An when oor Jinny exes em 
what ther fer, thae sae " i'ts fyshan." Bet whenivver 
thae cum i'ts olus reet, an we ceear nowt aboot ther 
trantlemants, wer ower fane ta sethem, thae meeak ther- 
sels et heeam es thae sud dew, an we olus feel et ther oor 
aan bams. Whiles thae fysh es a bit wi trien ta tice es 
back withem ta Lunnan, be tellan es et we sail see o' 
macks a girt stirrins, hev ivverything we want, an a gran 
cooach ta ride aboot in iwery dae. Bet weve nivver 
geean, I hev been theear yance, an sa es mitch, an a lile 
bit meear, ner as ivver lang ta see ageean. 

An t' faarest et iwer oor Jinny's been frae oor aan 
dewersteeans, wes yance et Kendal, an she sed she wes 
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faer maddl't bam amang sa menny girt heeh hooses. 
An' wes capt hoo o t* lile bams kent ther aan fadthers an' 
mudthers amang sic scoos a fooak. An' hoo fooak cud 
find ther aan dewer, whaar t* hooses stead sa rank. An' 
she thowt et wes't be a gae bit bettre et heeam i' oor aan 
chimla neeak, ner gaan ta sic faar off pleeaces es Lunnan, 
fer sed she whaa wed leeak eftre t' stock, milk t* kye, 
kem, meeak t* buttre, sarra t' coves, an feed t' swine, 
while we wer frae heeam ? Sooa, ya see, oor Jinny an' 
me haardly ivver gits mitch oot et deeal, an' I think wev 
gittan ower aald noo ta maandre aboot mitch. Bet a gae 
lock a fooak hes geean oot et deeal ta Lunnan sen I wes 
theear. Naarly o' Bill a Jammy's et Laa Crag bams hes 
geean. 

Mapp'm ya duddn't knaa Bill a' Jammy's at Laa Crag, 
an thaer Sally. Fer a lang while efter thae wer wedt, 
thae usta firatch an fo oot like t' dog an f cat owert meeal 
pooak. Ivvery thing wes wrang. Sally bleeamt Bill, an' 
Bill bleeamt Sally. T' hoose wes olus o' ov a scrow, f 
bams hofe lost i' muck an' dirt an' rags, an' niwer sent 
tet skooal when thae sud a' been. Whiles Bill usta addle 
a gae bit a' brass ; bet it niwer dud neea dow. He usta 
co' an leeave t* meeast ont et Punch Bowl, an haardly 
ivver gat heeam sooaber, an then theear wes nowt bet 
fratchin w* Sally an 'm ; sooa Sally threeatant ta leeave 
'im ; bet afore she dud sooa she teeak it intle 'er heead 
et she'd ga ta aald Nanny Doothat's an hev 'er fortan 
telt, an git a spell fer thaer Bill. 

Fooak usta rakan et aald Nanny wes a fortan teller, bet 
she wes nowt et mack ; she wes es daesent an aald body 
es iwer leevt. She wes nowt bet hersel, an' leevt amakaly 
et an ootside pleeace, an wossent mitch oot adewers 
nobbet whiles when she went ontet fell ta late a bit eldin; 
an et Sundas when she went tet kirk. An naebody 
haardly ivver co'ed ta see 'er nobbet t' preest an t' wife, 
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She'd a lyle matter a' summat ta leeave on et co' frae a 
pleeace the co'ed funds. 

Bet, hawiwer, Sally thowt she'd ga an hev er fortan 
telt; sooa ya mooamin es seean es Bill hed geean ta 
waark, away she gaas ta Nanny's, an when she gat theear, 
Nanny sed, " Wyah, Sally, whatiwers browt thee hereV^ 

"Wyah, a knaant, a's sewer," sed Sally; "but a's 
naarly geean kraesy es meeaks neea mattre wi oor Bill, 
far theear's neea leevin wi 'im, he's sick a reedan pad- 
dock ; he haardly ivver cus heeam frae his waark when he 
sud deu; an when he dus cum hees haardly iwer 
sooaber, an newts reet fer 'im. He staarts a fratchin an 
coean ma iwerything bi he weel gets intet hoose, an 
ofFen afooar. Nowts reet ; a may slaeve, an slaeve, an 
bettre slaeve, an nivver be na naar. Neeabody wes 
es fyshed es I is, as naarly hart brossen what wi ya thing 
an what wi anudther. A mont ga heear, an a mont ga 
theear, bet I mun santre aboot t' hoose ote dae lang, an 
niwer see neeabody bet mesel frae mooamin ta neet. 
What as faer fysht ta deeath wi sick waark, an av meead 
up me mind ta leeav 'im ; bet a thowt a wed first cum an 
hae me fortan telt, an git ya ta gimma a spell fer oor Bill, 
fer a rakan ya can deea beeath ; an if ya nobbett wod, 
Ise sewer as be mickle ableegt ta ya." 

" Wyah, Sally, a dooat du mickle i that wae, bet a can 
mebbe tell tha thee fortan an githa a spell etle mend your 
Bill ; but thool hev ta tak ceear an deu just es a tell tha 
er thool miss te fortan an brick t' spell. First thing thoo 
mun dew, thoo mun ga the waes heeam, an git te hoose 
sided up, dishes weysht, ote hoosel goods put inta ther 
pleeaces, an meead es cleen es ivver thoo can meeak 
'em; ote cleease weysht, daarnt, an desst by. An tak 
caer an send t' bams off tet skooal ivv^ry dae ; an ga 
withem tet kirk et Sundas; an olus be sewer an help 
t' bams wi ther lessans et neets when thae cu heeam, 
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riddy fert next dae. Thoo mont ga sa mitch tet nebbers 
hooses an santre awae thee time. An olus tak ceear 
iwery neet afooar Bill cus heeam an hev iwery thing 
sided up ; t' suppar riddy, a gae gud fire, t' bams weysht 
an laaman ther tasks. An when Bill cus heeam, if he 
starts ta gnimmel er flyte, er wants ta fratch, afooar ivver 
thoo speeaks, thoo mun ga the waes et yance an fill the 
muth wi caald wattre, an es lang es iwer Bill grummals 
an coes the, thoo mun hod t' wattre i the muth ; thoo 
mooat put it oot whativver thoo dus, er thool brick t' 
spell, an as net be yabble ta githa anudther. Noo hieh 
the waes heeam, an tak ceear an dew just as av telt tha, 
an al apodta thool mend Bill i time." 

Sooa Sally set off heeam, an started ta side up f hoose, 
an wes scrowan aboot o t' dae, es thrang es Beck wife, 
an hed amackly gittan o deean bi neet; hersel an f bams 
weysht, t' fire lowan, suppar riddy, an o lang afooar Bill 
CO heeam, fer he'd coed et Punch Bowl wi sum et tudther 
chaps, an gittan gaely freysh. Bet when he gat heeam, 
afooar he gat tet dewersteead, he started ta grummal, an 
sed tul hisel, " Noo then, t* aald thing ower ageean ; oor 
Sail, al apodther, bin oot o f day gossapan sumwhaar er 
udther. T hoose o' oy a scrow, t'bams net bin tet skooal, 
ommast lost i muck an dirt an rags, neea suppar riddy, 
t' fire naarly oot, neea cannal it hoose, an oor Sail es saacy, 
an fratchy, an reedan es ivver," an sooa he went grum- 
malan intet hoose. 

Bet t' suppar an ivverything wes riddy, f cannal leeted, 
t' fire lowan gaely breet, an t' bams o' laaman ther 
lessans. Bet when Sally haard Bill gmmmalan, she dud 
es Nanny hed telt er, an went an filt er muth top full a 
caald wattre, an keept it theear es lang es Bill went on 
gmmmalan. An he duddn't knaa what ta think. He 
thowt mapp'm thaed been haevan a tea drinkin, er sum- 
mat et mack. An he gmmmalt on while bedtime, bet 
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he*d o t* grummalan tul hisel, fer Sally keept wattre in er 
muth, an nivver spack ; an Bill wes meear kapt ner ivver 
et she duddn't flee up, an git in' tie a passhan, an thraa t' 
things aboot t* hoose, an coe im o et ivver she cud think 
on. Bet she duddn't. An iwery neet 9 t' week it wes 
t' seeam, an when Setreda neet com Bill co streck heeam 
frae waark, an thowt he'd see what thae'd gittan inta ther 
heeads. Bet he fand o just t' seeam wae. An et Sunda 
mooamin Sally wes up seean, hed t' brickfest ower, hersel 
an o t' bams riddy ta gaa tet kirk. Bill leeakt aboot an 
duddn't knaa what ta meeak ont, an thowt tul hisel what- 
iwer 's ta deea noo, an whaarivver can thae be o gaan 
teea, when yan et barns co tul im an sed, "Fadther, 
weer gaan tet kirk ; waent ya ga weeas ? " " Ga wi ya ? 
nae, I'se ga nin, net I marry. What'le thae want wi sick 
es me theear ? Av nivver been theear sen oor Sally an 
me wer wedt, an that'le be fowerteen yeear cum next 
Whissen-Monda. Fooak al glooar ther een oot if thae 
see me gaan theear." 

Sooa Bill beead et heeam, an gat t' fomeean ower sum 
wae er udther, while Sally an t' barns went tet kirk. An 
reet fane aald Nanny Doothat wos when she saa Sally 
startan et reet end ov her waark, an thowt mapp'm eftre 
o she'd telt er a reet sooart ov a fortun. An it wes just 
t' seeam ote next week, nobbet Bill gev ower grummalan 
when he co heeam et neets, an niwer hed a wrang werd 
ta sae, fer he thowt heed gittan a new heeam. 

An when t' next Setreda neet com he browt a bundle 
heeam wi im, an laed it whyately doon in a neeak, while 
he hed his suppar. An when he'd sittan a gae bit, an 
nivver spokkan, he teeak up t' bundle, an sed, " Al tell the 
what, Sail, a haardly knaa what's mattre wi thee, an t' 
bams, an t' hoose. Bet ya o leeak es if sumbody hed been 
meeakan o ya ower ageean, an a thowt a wed help em 
a lile bit, sooa thoo sees av bowt tha a bran span new 
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Sunda goon, sum bits a things fer't bams, an a new 
cooat fer mesel, fer as mapp'm ga we ya tet kirk ta 
mooam." 

Sally wes noo reet fane, an thowt et Nanny Doothat 
hed deean er sum good, fer Bill wossent t' seeam mack 
ov a chap et he wes afooar. He olus cus streck heeam 
frae his waark noo, tudther chaps usta skit at im, an 
meeak o macks a gam on im, tellan im et he'd hev ta be 
tedthert tet teeable leg, er else bring t' wife an f bams wi 
im ta waark, er tak his greeavin heeam a dew it neeak, er 
mapp'm he'd feel ower grand ta be a greeaver. Bet o 
ther toke an maapmant brak nin a Bill's beeans, an 
he ceeart nowt ato aboot it, bet meead streck heeam 
frae waark. 

An eftre t' suppar wes ower he sets aboot helpan t' 
bams wi ther lessans fer't skooal next dae. Sooa ya dae 
afooar lang t' skooal mastre coed ta knaa what wes mat- 
tre wi t' bams, thae wer sa altred, thae worrent like 
t' seeam, et skooal ivvery dae, an laarnan o afooar em. 
" What," ses he, " if thae ga on a thissans thae'l bang ote 
tudther skollars ta rags an mysh." "Nae," sed Bill, 
" nowt's mattre wi them, nowt ato bam, nobbet oor Sally 
an me help a bit whiles wi ther lessans." "Wyah," 
ses he, "if udthers wed nobbet dew a thattans theear 
wed be sum plesser i laamin fooaks' bams. Yan mud 
git sum larnin intul em, an t' fadthers an mudthers wed 
git summat fer ther brass." 

T' mastre wes a varra far laamt man, an meead girt 
skollars a Bill bams, an es seean es ivver thae wer aald 
anuff Tommy et preests gat em varry good pleeaces 
i I^unnan, and thaeV o deean terble weel, an er varra 
yabble. Bill an Sally, like mesel, er gittan aald, bet ther 
gaely weel off, fert bams i Lunnan keep em bi allooan 
em es mitch er meear ner thae want ta leeve on. 
Sooa ya see o this cus a Sally gaan ta aald Nanny 
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Doothat's, tackan her advice an starting et reet end ov 
her waark. 

An theear wes feckless Dick. He wes neea varra girt 
things ; diddn't olus start et reet end ov his waark. He 
wed ga maapan an maandtheran aboot an wed stick ta 
nowt, an nivver meead nowt oot, fer nowt dowed we im. 
Olus praetan an maapan hoo he'd like ta weear a grand 
cooat, an hev nowt ta dew ; a girt hoose ta leive in an a 
thoosan pund. 

Sooa ya dae, when he wes reeavlan on aboot sic things, 
ses I, "Al tell tha what Dick, es I leeak at it, thooll 
niwer be varra mickle different be what thoo olus hes 
bin, an is noo, wioot thoo gaes te t' waark hoose, an then 
thoo'U hev a hoose big anuff ta leeve in. Thoo tokes a 
deeal a maapment aboot what thoo sud like ta be, bet 
thoo dus varra lile ta preeave it. Av knaan the naarly 
o the life. Whiles thoo's addlet a gae bit a brass, meear 
ner wed a keept the weel anuff noo wioot waark ato. Bet 
ivver sen IVe kent tha, thoo's niwer bin yabble ta tak 
ceear a hofe a croon. Hoo dusta think thoo*d be yabble 
ta tak ceear ov a thoosan pund ? Thoo's olus wantan ta 
be sumwhaar whaar thoo issent, an ta be summat et thoo 
niwer hes been. Thoo knaas thoo's niwer been good 
fer owt et what thoo*s been browt up wi, hoo dusta think 
thood be good fer owt et what thoo's niwer laamt? 
Wyah, if thoo's a bit a hedgin ta dew a body mud think 
et a Billy gooat hed been knaarlan at it wi its teeth. An 
if thoo rakkans ta threysh a bit, a's varra weel sewer et a 
rattan wed brae es mitch oot wi its tail es thoo does. An 
if thoo gaas ta ploo, a's varra weel sewer et enny aald 
woman wed dew meear ner thoo dus, an dew it better be 
teea hofe wi a paar a tom cats an a teeap horn ; sooa a 
praetha hod te noise wi the maandtheran an maapment 
aboot what thoo sud like ta be. Let's sitha mend a bit 
et th^ ^^n wark first, afoo^r thoo tells es how tjioo cud 
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dew udther fooaks. Es aald Dickky usta sae, * Empty 
vessels olus meeaks t' girtest sunnd. An thor et hes 
nobbut a varra lile bit a gome will olus hev a gae bit 
meear ner thear sheear a gomeless prate an maapment/ " 

Then theear wes aald Neddy Hodge an thaer Betty. 
Neddy wes a varra whyat daesent sooart ov a chap, an es 
good a nebber es ivver leevt. Bet Betty, silly body, wes 
a lile reedan, cankert, threeapan paddock es ivver brack 
breead an // it. Hoo Neddy cud a bin teet tul er a 
knaant, bet thaed bin teet teean tet tudther a gae lang 
while; bet thae nivver poot reet tagidther sum wae er 
udther. An aaldre Betty grew, asteead gittan bettre she 
nobbet grew war. An whativver Neddy wanted ta dew, 
er gang, er sae, Betty wad be sewer ta want ta sae, er 
gang, er dew summat else. If Neddy sed et poddish 
heddent sote anufF in, Betty wed sae et thaed ower mitch 
be't teea hofe. If Neddy sed et breead wossent beeakt 
anuff, Betty wed threeap im oot ont et it wes faer burnt 
tie a sindre, et neeabody cud // it. If Neddy wanted ta 
weysh f sheep er clip, Betty wed sae et it wes ower seean 
be a munth. If Neddy sed f bit a cooam et thae hed 
wes ripe an fit ta sheear, Betty wed sae et it wossent hofe 
ripe en woddent be riddy fer lang anufF. An if Neddy 
sed t' wattre ran doon bank, Betty wed be sewer ta sae it 
ran up bank. If Neddy sed craas wer black, Betty wed 
threeap doon et thae wer es white es dripp. Sooa ya mae 
be varra weel sewer et he'd a gae deal a fash wi er. 

He wes faer capt he duddent knaa what ta meeak on 
er. Bet et end ov o, he gat a reeap ya dae an threw it 
ower t* peatas, an telt Betty ta ga an git hod et tudther 
end ont, an al hod this, an weel poo it ower. She dud 
sooa, teean et teea end an tudther et tudther, an teean 
poot an tudther poot, an thae beeath on em poot, an 
bettre poot, bet thae cuddn't poo it ower. Neddy sed, 
" Poo, Betty, poo ; poo it ower," Betty sed, " A caant," 
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" Wyah, then," sed Neddy, " leeave hod, an cu thee waes 
heear, an tak hod a this end." She dud sooa, an thae 
beeath on em poot et teea end, an it cum ower whyte 
yeeasy. An Neddy sed, " Wyah, Betty, thoo sees hoo 
yeeasy it cus ower when we beeath on es poo yaa wae." 
A think it dud Betty a lile mattre a good, fer thae gat on 
tagidther a bit bettre eftre that. 

An noo av telt ya es mitch, an mapp'm meear ner a sud 
a telt ya, aboot mesel, oor Jinny, an t' baams, an oor 
nebbers. 

Theear 's a gae lock meear, bet ther o amackaly sick 
an sick like, mebbe nobbet seeam es udthers ; fer es I 
leeak at it, whaariwer ya gang, aedther ta Lunnan, er 
amang t' deeals er fell heead spots, er enny whaar, fodak 
er fooak, an theears net varra mickel odds amang em. 
Bet av olus seen et thor et started et reet end a ther 
waark an keept et reet end ont, an tried ta deea weel bi 
duan reet an meeakan a fend, et thae ommast o deean 
ter'ble weel, as sewer thae hev oota oor deeal hawiwer. 
Theears olus bin a gae good frind sumwhaar er udther ta 
help em forrat, an thor et woddn't strive, an ya cuddn't 
meeak em strive, an thaed neea strive in em, hev ommast 
olus cu ta nowt. Bet a raaent sae nowt neea meear, sooa 
Good Ned! 
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JIMMY GREEN AT BROUGH 
HILL FAIR. 



** A bonny bargain — She's gitten two faats ; she's a bad iin to 
catohy an' she's good fer nowt when ye htv catcht her ! " 



It's an awful spot 
For a roguish lot, 

Is Brough Hill Fair— 
An' ye'U hae to leeak oot, 
An' be gaily cute, 
If ye wish ta manidge an' keep a' square ! 

Tho' ye're seeaf at see some slapish trick, 

In ivry bisness tak' yer pick, 

They're nin on em clean, 

As may eesy be seen. 
An' he's but a simplish sooart of a body, 
'At thinks theears nobbet ya' kind o'shoddy — 
For whatiwer be t'trade, 
Theears ten to yan a swin'lin' blade, 
Wi' a ghooast of a conscience eeasily laid ; 
An' if brass be i' t' way, nivver nice tul a shade I 
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But I'll wager a croon, 

You may late the world roon', 
An' co', if ye like, on yon man i' the moon 

An' ye'll net fin' a robber, 

Can bang a horse-jobber, 
I met wi' at Brough, an' gat dcnie^ sure enough. 
Aye, by day-leet, wide wakken, 
Wi'oot any strickny, or cloryform takken. 

Theear wer* nags of a' mak's — 

Pooanies, hunters, an' hacks — 

Baith kickers, an' cribbers. 

An' bolters, an jibbers, 
Win' gall't, an' wi' t' spavvin. 
Net worth a deeyal shavvin', 
(Fit for t' dogs, or t' third class passingers, 
Sic' as likes them teeyasty sassingers) 
For some wer' deeaf, an' some ber* blind, 
Brok'n i' t' knees, an brok'n i' t' wind — 

Aye whistlers eneu', 

An' rooarers tu, 
Wi' ivry size an' shap' of a screw, 
Frae chairy legs to jaylous hocks, 
An' cotton-noggers, lots, by gocks, 
But for the'r beeyans, an' hides, when ye'd skinn'd 'em, 
Far owr dear, if ye'd happen'd to find 'em ! 

Noo while I was ram'lin, theear, 
Playster't owr wi' dirt an' muck, 

A miller, on a yallo' meear, 

Canter't past, amang the ruck ; 
Say I to mysel', that's mine, my buck ! 
(For she'd lots o' beean, an' plenty o' pluck) ; 
If I buy any horseflesh this varra day. 
That fello's the filly I'll nobble away. 
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Seeah when he reead back, 

I ran into t' track, 
An' clickin' off my billy-cock hat, 
Then wavin' 't roond and roond, I gat 
A glint of his ee i' hofe a crack, 
As I shooted oot, my frien', come here, 
I want ta kna what's f price at ye'U tak, 
The laaest figure, for t' yallo' meear? 

He pood up aside me — frae yed to fooat eyed me — 
As if for my impydence gangin' to hide me 
For stoppin' his tit, wi'oot money to lift her, 
But when he'd gitten rid of his bit of a tifter. 

He oppen'd oot — "Why thirty poond ! 

I'll garrentee her seeaf an' soond. 
Win, lim', an' e'e seet, risin' five. 
The finest hanimal alive ! " 

Then lowpin* doon, as lish as a trout. 
He went on preeachin' — " If Tse fund oot. 
In a word of a lee. 111 eeat my yead, 
Befooar I think aboot ganging to bed ! 
Cum, ride and try her, befooar ye buy her — 
Nay, dunnet be flayt, she is'nt a shyer — 
It's just her way, she's nobbet i' play. 
She's rayder firesh, an' a ketk bit gay. 
She's i' famous fettle — an' mark what I say, 
Theear niwer was nowt wi* four legs at cud match her, 
For hardly a buUet^ or leetnin', can catch her ! " 

I was beearly i' t' saddle — 

Net gradely a straddle, 

Elxpectin' at first, she wad quietly paddle. 
When she laid back her lugs, an' cock't her tail, 
An' shot slap ofif, like a ship i' full sail, 
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Baith reet an' left, she meead 'em scale, 

For nowt I consate, 

r this mortal state, 
But a hoos or a haystack, a win'mill, or whale. 

Wad hev hed any poo'er 

To hae tum't her for sure ! 
Thinks I, my fine lass, thoos as reet as the mail, 
Thoo'U mak' me a " banker," I guess, wi'oot fail. 
If I nobbet can manidge thy maister to diddle, 
rU fish oot a fiver — as seeaf as a fiddle ! 

When she'd hed her swing — 

For I gave her her fling — 

Tul her maister I went. 

On a bargain bent ; 
An' efter a full four hoors wer* spent, 
I' hifflin' hafflin'— shifflin' shafflin', 
Frae t' reet leg, on to t' left leg scrafflin', 
I nairt him at last, for twenty pun' ten, 
Hofe sovrin — mind ye — for t' gift agen ! 

We went into t' Swan, an' I settlet wi' t' man, 
Wi* a Bank of Englan', theear and than, 
A fifty p'und nooat, I'd takken that day. 
For coos at I'd sell't, as I com' on my way. 

An' he gev me change oot. 

Which I didn't dispute 
Wad be o' reet an' proper, I hedn't a doot ! 

It's f usual custom 'at bargainin' glasses, 

Doon here i' t' north, efter owt of a trade. 

For cattle, or sheep, or horses, or asses. 
By t' way of a clencher, ar' olas paid, 

(As ye varra like kna), by t' self seeam chap. 

At hez hed thor things, to sell, or to swap. 
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Seeah efter he'd keearfuUy lapt up his dibs, 
As a sooart o' resale he steead for squibs — 
Then he bad me good day, an he travilt away ; 
I stopt awhile talkin', an' smooakin', an' jooakin', 

Wi* three or four meear, 

'At wer' tipplin theear ; 
An' efter some chaffin*, they brast oot a laffin'. 
An' said hoo " that miller had takken me in ; 
For my fine yallo' nag wasn't just worth a pin !" 

T'auld farmer 'at bred it. 

Com' in an' he tellt me, 

(I think when he said it, 

A streea wad hae fellt me) ; 
Says he, " Why the fact is, I hate this sharp practis', 
But if as the tit could have addled her keep, 
I sudn't a sellt her, mysel' to yon sweep ! " 

It's true what he said, 

" She hez hardly her match — 

For she's parlish ill bred — 

An's a bad un to catch — 
But he sud hae been jannick, an' spar'd ye this pannic, 
For t' warst on't is this'n — the reeason I sellt her — 
Was just 'cos she wasn't, when catcht^ worth a helter /" 

My collar I oppen'd — I feelt at my throoat, 
I was fairly gloppen'd, an' glowr'd, as a stooat 
When a tarrier grabs it, an* gi's it t' garooat — 
My feeace was a fire, like a red yat cinder. 
An' my tongue was as dry as a fleak o' tinder. 
When I rusht into th* air — ran up an' doon t' fair — 
An' heigh, an' laa, an' roond, an' square. 
Through ivry hoos — up ivry stair. 
In ivry hooal, an' comer, an' neuk, 
I tried to bring my bird to beuk \ 
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But he'd flown at yance, when he went oot o' f Swan, 
As his conscience hed tellt him, the wisest plan. 

Folk thowt I was crazy — an' goy they wer' reet — 

For wedder I steead o* my yed, or my feet. 

Or what I was sayin\ or duin' that mooam, 

I kent na mair ner a babby unbooam : 

An' I'd gaily good cause to gang rovin' mad, 

For them nooats he gev me i' change we'r bad ! 

Seeah twice in a day, as a body may say, 

I was chisselt an' done — i' the cruellist way ! 

I mean this i' confidence — gentlemen — 

I'se a girt deeal sobert doon sen then — 

Tho' noo, if he gi's me the chance of a shy at 

His ugly carcass — I'll leeav a mark 'at 

S'all mak' him for life hke a brokken wingt pyat ; 

But if, at the time, I'd a dropt on the sinner — 

He'd nivver a wanted another dinner ! 

I'd a letten him kna 

Just a teeast o' Lynch laa — 
Aye, as sure as I's here — I daar steeak what ye will — 
He'd nivver a been seen any mair at Brough Hill ! 



A SOOART OF A MORAL. 

Sic' lessons du good — tho' they're bad uns to bide — 
But ye cannot tell what ye can stand 'till yer tried ; 
Yet my loss did me good, for it sarv'd as a warnin', 
Tho' mebby I paid rayther heigh for my larnin' I 
It towt me this'n — you young chaps lis'en — 
It is'nt a' gowld we see glitter an' glis'en ! 
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Theear will come a time, you'll believe i' my rhyme, 

For thoosan's o' things i' this world ar* as queer, 

(*At we sit doon an* sigh for) as flashy an* dear, 

Full as bad uns to come at, as t* auld yallo* meear. 

An* worth quite as lile, when you*ve catcht 'em, 111 swear ; 

As the dirtiest dregs o' the smo'est smo* beer ! 

Noo keep this i' mind when you*re laytin' a wife ! 

A pardner, remember, to last ye for life — 

If ye happen to meet wi' a prood saacy queen, 

Donn*d oot like a paycock — a sham* to be seen, 

Wi' her floonces an* falderals — capes — crummyleen. 

As grand, goy, as if she wer* t*Empress Eujeen, 

I say — give her the ga* by — or, sure as a gun. 

Just as I was, at Brough — you'll be seeafx.0 be done 1 
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It was about six an' fifty year sen, in June, when a woman 
cam fira' Dent at see a nebbor of ours e' Langdon. They 
er terrible knitters e' Dent — sea my fadder an' mudder 
sent me an' my lile sister, Sally, back we' her at lam at 
knit. I was between sebben an' eight year auld, an' 
Sally twea year younger — t' woman reade on ya horse, 
we Sally afore her ; and I on anudder, we a man walking 
beside me ; whiles he gat up behint an' reade — ee' them 
days fwoak dudn't gang e' carts ; but carts er t'best ; I'd 
rader ride e' yan than e' onny carriage ; I us't at think 
if I was t' leady here at t' Ho, how I wad tear about in t' 
rwoads ; bet sen I hae ridden in a chaise I hate t'nwotion 
ont' warst of ought ; for t' trees gang fleeing by o' ya side, 
an f wa'as on tudder, an' gars yan be as seek as a peate. 
Weel, we dudn't like Dent at a' — nut that they wer 
bad tuU us ; but ther way o' leeving — it was round meal : 
an' they stoult it int' frying pan e' keacks as thick as my 
fing-er. Then we wer stawed we' sae mickle knitting ; 
we went to a skeul about a mile off — ther was a maister 
an' mistress — they lamt us our lessons, yan a piece ; an' 
then we o' knit as hard as we cud drive, striving whilk 
cud knit t' hardest yan again anudder ; we hed our 
darracks set afore we com frae heam int' mwomin ; an 
if we dudn't get them dunn we warrant to gang to our 
dinnars. They hed o' macks o' contrivances to lam us 
to knit swift : t' maister wad wind three or four clues 
togedder, for three or four bams to knit off — that 'at knit 
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slawest raffled tudders yam, an' then she gat weel thumpt 
(but ther was beath lasses an' lads 'at learnt at knit) — 
than we ust at sing a mack of a sang whilk we wer at git 
at t' end on at every needle, ca'ing ower fneames of o' t' 
fwoak in t' deaal ; but Sally an me wad never ca' Den^ 
fwoak, sea we caed Langdon fwoak : t' sang was — 

** Sally an' I, Sally an' I, 

For a good pudding pye, 

Taa hoaf wheat, an' tudder hoaf rye. 

Sally an' I, for a good pudding pye." 

We sang this (altering t' neams) at every needle; and 
when we com at f end cried " off," an' began again, an' 
sea we streave on o' t' day through. 

We wer stawedy as I telt yea ; o' t' pleser we hed was 
when we went out a bit to beat t' fire for a nebber 'at was 
baking — that was a grand day for us ! At Kursmas 
teea, ther was t' maskers, an' on Kursmas day at mwom 
they gav' us sum reed stuff to t' breakfast — I think it 
maun ha' been jocklot — but we dudn't like 't at a', 't 
ommost puzzened us ! — an' we cared for nought but how 
we wer to git back to Langdon. Neet an' day ther was 
nought but this knitting ! T' nebbors ust at gang about 
fra' hoose to hoose, we' ther wark, — than yan fire dud, 
ye knaw, an they could hav a better — they hed girt lang 
black peeajts, an' set them up an end in a girt round we' 
a whol at top, an a' f fwoak sat about it. When ony o' 
them gat into a hubble we' ther wark, they shouted out 
" turn a peeai^^ — an' them at sat naarest t' fire tumt yan, 
an' meead a low^ for they nivver hed onny cannal. We 
knat quorse wosset stockings, some gloves, an' some neet 
caps, an' wastecwoat breests, an petticwoats. I yance 
knat a stocking, for mesell, e' six hours — Sally yan e' 
sebben, an' t'woman's doughter, 'at was aulder than us, 
e' eight ; an' they sent a nwote to our fwoak e' Langdon 
at tell them. 
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Sally an' me, when we wer by our sells, wer always 
contrivin how we wer at git away, when we sleept by 
oursells we talk't of nought else ; but when t' woman's 
doughter sleept we' us we were qwhite mum ; summat or 
udder always happent at hinder us, till yan day, between 
Kursmas an' Cannalmas, when t' woman's doughter stait 
at heaam, we teuk off. Our hoose was four mile on 
'todder side o' Dent's town ; whor, efter we hed pass t' 
skeul, we axed t' way to Kendal. It hed been a hard 
frost, an' ther was snaw on t' gnmd, but it was beginning 
to thow, an' was varra sloshy an' cauld, but we poted 
alang leaving our lile footings behint us ; we hed our 
clogs on — for we dursfnt change them for our shoon for 
fear o' being fund out — an' we hed nought on but our 
hats, an' bits o' blue bedgowns, an' brats ; sea ye may 
think we cuddent be varra heeat. I hed a sixpence e' 
my pocket, an' we hed three or four shilling mear in our 
box, 'at our fwoak hed ge'en us to keep our pocket we' ; 
but, lile mafflins as we wer, we thought it wad be misst 
an' durst'nt tak ony mear. 

Afore we gat to Sebber we fell hungry : an' ther was a 
fine, girt, red hoose nut far off t' rwoad, whar we went 
an' begged for a bit o' breead — but they wadd'nt give us 
ought — sea we trampt on, and come to a lile theakt hoose, 
an I sed, " Sally thou shall beg t' neesht — thou's less than 
me, and mappen they'll sarra us' — an' they dud — an' gave 
us a girt shive o' bread — at last we gat to Scotch yiiis, as 
they ca' t' public house, about three mile fra Sebber (o' this 
side) a Scotch wooman keept it. It was amist dark, sea 
we axt her to let us stay o' neet ; she teuk us in, an' gave 
us some boilt milk an' breead, an' suun put us to bed ; 
we telt her our teal, an' she sed we wer int' reet at run 
away. 

Neesht mwoming she gave us sum mare milk an' 
breead, an' we gav her our sixpence — an' then went gff, 
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sledding away amang f snaw, ower that cauld moor (ye 
ken't 't weel enough) naarly starved to deeath, an' maisled ; 
sea we gat on varra slawly, as ye may think — an' 't 
rained tua. We begged again at anudder lile theakt 
hoose on t' Hay Fell, there was a woman an' a heap a 
raggelthy bams stannin round a teable, an' she gave us a 
few a their poddish, an' put a lock a sugar intl' a cup o' 
cauld tea tuU them. 

Then we trailed on again till we come to t' Peeat Lane 
turnpike yat ; they teuk us in thear, an' let us warm our- 
sells, an' gave us a bit of breead. They sed ha'd duun 
re'et to come away ; for Dent was f poorest pleace in t' 
warld, an' we wer seaf to ha' been hungert ; an' at last 
we gat to Kendal, when 't was narr dark ; as we went up 
t' streat we met a woman, an' axt t' way to Tom Posts — 
{fhat was f man at ust to bring t' letters fra Kendal to 
Ammelsid an' Hawksheead yance a week, an' we baited at 
his hoose when we come fra Langdon) she telt us t* way 
an' we creept on, but we leaked back at her twea or three 
times an' she was still stanning, leuking at us ; then she 
come back an' quiesed us a deal, fin' sed we sud gang heam 
we her. We telt her whor we hed cum fra' an' o' about 
our tramp 'at we hed hed. She teuk us to her hoose — 
it was a varra poor yan — down beside f brig et we had 
cum ower into t' town. There was nea fire on, but she 
went out an' brought in some eildifig (for they can buy a 
pennerth, er sea, o' quols or peeats at ony time there) an' 
she set on a good fire, an' put on t' kettle ; then laited up 
sum of her awn cleas, an' tiet them on us as weel as she 
cud, an' dried ours, for they were as wet as thack — it 
had rained a' t' way — then she meead us sum tea, an' as 
she hedden't a bed for us in her awn hoose she teuk us 
to a nebbers. There was an aud woman in a bed near 
us that flaed us sadly — for she teuk a fit int' neet an' her 
feace tumt as black as a cwol — we laid trimmiling, an' 
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hutched oursells ower heead e' bed. Fwoaks com an' 
steud round her, an' we heeard them say 'at we wer 
asleep, sea we meade as if we wer asleep, because we 
thought if we wer asleep they wadd'nt kill us, an' we 
wished oursells e' t' streets again, or onny whor — an' 
wad ha' been fain to ha' been ligging under a dyke. 

Neesht mwomin we had our brekfast, an' t' woman 
gav' us baith a hopenny keack beside (that was as big as 
a penny 'an now) ta eat as we went, an' she set us to t' 
top o' f House o' Correction Hill. It was freezing again, 
an' t* rwoad was terrible slape, sea we gat on varra badly, 
an afore we com to Steavley (an' that was but a lile bit ot 
rwoad) we fell hung'ry an* began on our keacks ; then 
we sed we wad walk sea far, an* then tak a bit, an* then 
on again an* tak anudder, and afore we gat to t* Ings 
chapel they were o' gane. Every now an' then we stopped 
at reest — an' sat down, an' grat, under a hedge er wa'a 
cruddled up togedder, taking haud o' yan annuders hands 
at try at warm them, for we were fairly maisled w' t' 
cauld ; an' when we saw onny body cumming we gat up 
an* walked away — but we duddn't meet mony fwoak — 
I dunn't think fwoak warr sea mickle in t' rwoads e' 
them days. 

We scraffled on i' this fashion, an' it was quite dark 
afore we gat to Ammelsid Yat, our feet waar sare an' we 
warr nearly dune for : an' when we tumt round Winder- 
mere Watter heead, t' waves blasht sea dowly that we 
warr fairly heart-brossen, we sat down on a cauld steane 
an' grat sare; but when we hed hed our belly-full o' 
greeting we gat up, an' felt better for't an' sea dreed on 
again — slaw enough ye may be sewer — but we warr e' 
kefit rwoads ; an' now when I gang that gait I can nwote 
o' t' spots whor we reested, for them lile bye Iwoans erent 
sea mickle altert as t* girt rwoads fra what they war. At 
Clappers-gait t' fwoak wad ha' knawn us, if it heddent 
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been dark, an' o' their duirs steeked, and geen us a relief 
if we had begged there — but we began at be flate 'at my 
fadder an' mudder wad be angert at us for running away. 

It was twea o'clock int' mworning when we gat to our 
awn duir ; I c'ad out " Fadder ! Fadder I — Mudder ! 
Mudder ! " ower an' ower agean, She hard us, an' sed, 
" That's our Betty's voice." " Thou's nought but fancies, 
lig still," said my fadder. But she waddent ; an' sea gat 
up, an' opent duir and there warr we stanning doddering 
an' daized we' cauld, as neer deead as macks nea matter. 
When she sa us she was mear flate than we. She brast 
out a crying — an' we grat — an' my fadder grat an' a' — 
an' they duddent flight, nor sed nought tull us for 
cumming away, — they warrant a bit angert — an' my 
fadder sed we sud nivver gang back again. 

T' fwoaks o' Dent nivver mist us tilt' neet, because 
they thought 'at we had been keept at dinner time 'at 
finish our tasks ; but when neet com, and we duddent 
cum heam, they set off* efter us to Kendal, an' mun ha' 
gane by Scotch J ins, when we warr there ; how they 
satisfied thersells I knan't, but they suppwosed we had 
gane heam, and sea they went back. My fadder wasn't 
lang, ye may be sewer, o' finding out t' woman at Kendal 
'at was sea good tull us, an' my mudder put her doun a 
pot o' butter, an meead her a lile cheese an sent her. 
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THE ORDNANCE SURVEY OP 
WESTMORLAND. 

THE One-inch ORDNANCE SURVEY of the 
COUNTY OF WESTMORLAND. —This very vclrable 
and beautiful Map of the County, shewing the heights above 
sea level and contour lines, is contained in twelve sheets 
(which also gives the greater part of Cumberland, as well 
as portions of Lancashire, Yorkshire, and Durham), mounted on 
calico, varnished, and rollers, with the boundary coloured, price 
31s. Oil. 

Also, in single Sheets, Is. each ; mounted on Cloth, L<r. 6d. 
each ; or in Books for the pocket, two Maps, 4« ; ditto, four 
Maps, including Kendal division, 6«. Gel. 

The County Maps of Westmorland (Six-inch Scale), price 2s. - 
and 28. 6d each. 

Parish Maps of Westmorland (Twenty -five-inch Scale) 28. Qd. 
each, and Books of Areas of each Parish. 

ATKINSON & POLLITT, BOOKSELLERS, KENDAL, 
Agents for the Sale of the Ordnance Maps. 



Crown 4to, price 5«. 6d., 

LOCAL CHRONOLOGY; being NOTES 
of the PRINCIPAL EVENTS published in the KENDAL 
NEWSPAPERS from 1811 to 1840, with a Preliminary Chapter. 

COMPILED BY THE EDITORS. 

Reprinted from the Kendal Mfrcui'p and Westiiiorlaiul Gazette. 

Also, an APPENDIX, by the late Aid. Fisher. 

London: HAMILTON, ADAMS, & CO.; 
Kendal: ATKINSON k POLLITT. 

Copies of tbe following Local Books may generally be had on 
application to ATKINSON & POLLITT, KENDAL. 

NICOLSON AND BURN'S HISTORY AND 
ANTIQUITIES OF WESTMORLAND & CUMBERLAND. 
2 vols., 4to. 1777. 

BRIGG'S LONSDALE MAGAZINE. 3 vols., 8vo. 

GREEN'S GUIDE TO THE LAKES. 2 vols., 8vo. 

NICHOLSON'S ANNALS OF KENDAL. 8vo. 
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